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PREFACE 


Tue Serres. The Foresman Books of Songs will find a place wherever 
music teaching aspires to acquaint its disciples with the finer things of 
song in their original simplicity and grandeur. These collections have a 
definite function, for in them the great musical heritage of the world is 
represented by songs which should be a part of the life and cultural back- 
ground of all people. There is in them, moreover, a substantial underlying 
pedagogical motif and they are carefully graded musically. 


Materiat. The material in the Books of Songs has been chosen from 
two main sources—the work of the classical composers and the folk songs 
of all nations. The aim has been toassemble a group of songs which have 
stood the test of time, which mirror the characteristics and musical con- 
tributions of many national cultures, and which are universal in appeal. 
To these have been added a number of songs by contemporary composers, 
which give the books a modern tone and serve as a connecting link with 
the child’s out-of-school musical experience. 


ARRANGEMENT. The progression represented in the arrangement of 
this material is on a basis of feeling subtlety. In the early songs, the formal 
and structural element of various phases of repetition is used for a double 
reason: first, because such songs are easy to learn and quickly assume 
permanence in memory; second, because the germ theme in them, as found 
in the first phrase or motive, is obvious, and may easily be made the real 
basis in studying the song. As the work progresses, the same principle 
of repetition and theme dominance continues, with an increasing variety 
and complexity in the structure of the songs. 


Worp Content. In adapting words to the songs of this collection, 
three ideals have been kept in mind—first, that the words must accurately 
reproduce the feeling of the melody; second, that, in the case of folk songs 
and of songs from the classics, the reproduction of the authentic words 
must be as accurate as the purpose of the collection permits; and third, 
that the words must be within the comprehension of children and must 
give them genuine pleasure. With this last end in view, verse of a wide 
range of subject matter has been included—the world out-of-doors, labor 
and service, sports and action, the realm of fancy, reverence and piety. 
home and patriotism. There are, too, songs for the occasions of the school 
year—Hallowe’en, Lincoln’s Birthday, Decoration Day, and other red-letter 
days of the calendar. To furnish the teacher with suggestions for making 
use of this wealth of material, a topical index has been supplied. This 
index lists the songs for easy reference, such songs being included under 
each heading as seem most likely to be useful. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTs. The author wishes to express his grateful appre-. 
ciation of the assistance rendered by the many persons whose services 
have been enlisted in various phases of the work, and in criticism and sug- 
gestion. Especial acknowledgment is due to Miss Laura Bryant, Director 
of Music in the Public Schools of Ithaca, New York; to Mr. Robert A. 
Coan; and to Mr. Mayhew L. Lake, who has written many of the harmon- 
izations and accompaniments and whose musical judgments have been of 
the greatest value. 


Third Book of Songs 


COME, AH, COME 


Cecil Cowdrey Frédéric Chopin 


Moderato 





1. Come, ah, come, de - light - ful Spring - time, 
2. Gar - dens deck their ways with blos - soms; 
3. Thou -sand mer - ry lit - tle song - sters 





Wake all na - ture to de - light, 
For thy pres - ence waits the rose; 
Sing al - read - y in the grove; 





With thy fresh and spark - lng ver - dure 
Lawn and hedge - row at thy com - ing 
"COME. 2. Way, ai) hear them call - ing, 





To the field our steps in - vite! 
All their gay - est green dis - close. 
“Thro’ these pleas - ant haunts to rove!” 


6 THE SENTINEL FAIRY 


Kate Forman Danish Folk Tune 


» Allegro 
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1. Where in the ear - ly morn, Loud ringsthe hunt-er’s horn 
2. Where in the shad - ows deep, Wild crea-tures gen-tly sleep, 
* aE at the slot of day, Tired hunt - ers home-ward stray, 










O - ver fe val - is re - sound - ing, 
Dewy aid still ‘on the . Hegero= —e- 
Miss - ing the crea - tures so 









ae a fait “¥ it Green fe SP oaroothee clad, 
“Wake!” cries the friend-ly fay, “Hunt-ers are out to - day! 
Allthrough the wood-land height, Wild voic-es say “Good night!” 





is bound 


he 


in the moun - tain 


deer 
ing the sen 
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Light 
Hide 
Thank - 


nn wake! 


Good - night! 


A - wake, 


ho- la, 
Good - night, 


Good - night, 


Good - night, 


sD OS A NS GS SD GD ~ a mg ee 


aK” ame 


|__| 


(= Ib Se EE See 2 ee oe He ee SEY 





as - a deer 


Light 


G. 
§ 
cq 
2 § 
£4 
ae 


Hide 


Thank 


i) 


q 





wee eee 


8 GARDENS IN THE SEA 


Manx Folk Tune 
mp Andante 
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1. Love -ly se-cret gar-dens grow Un-der-neath the sea, 
2. Mag - icwreathsof cor - al form Un-der-neath the sea, 
3. Nymphs and mer - maids gath- er flow’rs Un-der-neath the sea; 






Where the breez-es_ nev - er blow, Where the stars nev-er show, 
"Mid theo-ceancur-rents warm, Safe from wave,safe from storm, 
They've no fear of A-pril show’rs.Downin thoserock-y bow’rs; 


Love - ly se--cret gar-dens grow, Un-der-neath thesea. 

Mag - icwreathsof cor-al form, Un-der-neath the sea. 

Nymphs and mer-maids gath-er flow’rs, Un - der-neath the sea, 
eras er a 





IN THE SKY 


THE GARDEN 


gner 
“Siegfried Idyl™ 


Richard Wa 


from 


Harvey Worthington Loomis 


Andante tranquillo 


-en flow - ers; 





- gels’ gold 


- ers Are an 


*s bow 


in heav-en 





The stars 











ning grows, 


-ways, asthe eve- 


al. 


So 


They have no fra-grance like the rose 
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wake 


They 





NING SONG 


SPIN 


Scotch Folk Song 
Accompaniment by Beethoven 


Sigmund Spaeth 





Slowly 


Turn, my wheel,and 
and 


When you sit 


Bay; 


are not al- ways 


done! 
al- ways gay; 


1S 


my task 


not 


are 


‘whir and run, Un - til 
spin all day, You 





If 


slow - ly 
with songs and 


Nt 


As 
But 
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is why of 


way. That 
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tho'ts should stray; What has come, and 


me why my 
You candrive dull 


Tell 


” 


a - way?” 


You must think to - day. 


un- bid - den, Drawn them far 


all 


kings and prin - ces 





12 THE GREENWOOD 


Cecil Cowdrey August Weiderman 
With spirit 
















first the sun’s re - splen-dent rays An- 
ae Pe birds a- wake with grate - ful voice Where 
green-wood is the hunt - er’s joy, With 






nounce the break of morn, How = gay - lythroughthe 
flow -‘rybranch-es swing; Now all _ the green-wood 
stag and deer to roam; The  green-wood for 














. sounds the hunt - er's- 
folk re - joice, And all the world must 
- fix + —dlise—*The green - wood for my 








re - joice, And 


for - est green Re- 
par - a - dise, The 


the green-wood folk 
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a THE BROOK AND I 
Albert Voelckerling 
Tranquilly 





rip - pled boas ly down the hill, 


danc - ing past 
it 





gay - ly to the vale- it sped, I could but fol - low 
cried, “I work as well as A ee I turn the mill the 


where it led; So gay- ly thro’ the glen it sped, | 
live - long day! And cried. “I work as well as pase I 


could but fol - ae could but fol-low, where it led. 
turn the mill, I turn themill the _ live-long day! 





16 THE BELLS 


Charles Fontaine 





1. Ringon ourdays of glad-ness, | Gay bells, Gray bells, 
2. Clangin thehour of dan-ger, Loud bells, Proud bells, 
3. Wel-com-ing friend and stran-ger, Clear bells, Dear bells, 





Ring on our days of — glad-ness, Sweet and clear! 
Clang in the hour of dan - ger Sound your call! 
Wel-com-ing friend and stran-ger, Pass - ing by; 





High in your air - y _ stee-ple, Ringout! Swing out! 
Sharp-ly yoursum-mons_ peal-ing, Ringout! Swing out! 
Faith-ful your mes-sage bear-ing, | Ringout! Swing out! 












Call-ing the bus - y peo - ple, Far and near. 
Dan-gersandfoes re- veal-ing, Guardus. all! 
Pleas-ureandsor-row shar - ing, Thereon high. 


THE CHIMES 


Harvey Worthington Loomis : The Norfolk Chimes 
Moderato 





t,-We- are «the chimes that weave the _ hours, 
2eeEch.. G88 we wake are born to die, 





Mak - ing them sweet as chains of flow’rs. 
Pres - ent or past, or by and by. 
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18 GAY ROBIN REDBREAST 


W. A. Mozart 
From the Opera “Cosi fan Tutti’ 


aT 


Moderato 





1. O gay rob- in red-breast,how wel-comeyour tune, 


2. Ourlawnsandour gar-dens youchoose for your nest, 





O gay rob- in red-breast, how wel-come your tune, 
Ourlawnsandour gar-dens you choose for your nest, 





Thou mer-ry com-pan-ion of sun-shine and June! 


We sure -ly must wel-come so friend-ly a _ guest; 





Your car- ol at sun-rise bids allthings re - joice, 
Yet foes may mo- lest you by night-fall or noon. 





When twi-light is fall - ing, how plain-tive your voice! 
OQ braverob-in  red-breast, we'll wel-come your tune! 


DECEMBER NIGHT 19 


Slovak Folk Song 





1. Sad De - cem- ber now is__ here, 
27+ hHow—:the howl- ing — storm-wind chills, 
3. Here, with - in the fire-light’s glow, 






Grass and tree are brown and ate 
Blow - ing from the north-land hills, 
Watch - ing shad - ows come and _ go, 





Dull and — gray Ends __ the day, 
Wheel-ing by Through the sky, 
Snug and warm From the storm, 





Fad - ing like the dy = ing. year. 
All the air. its cold breath fills. 
What care we that wild winds blow”? 


P COME OUT 


Old French Song 





1. Come out, come out where Spring is stray - ing! 
2, Now all her mer-ry crew’ do fol - low, 





She trips it here, She trips it there, 
They set with green the hill, the plain; 












Her laugh - ter rings ‘mid foun - tains play - ing, 
li €U Py hid -den nook and hol - low, 





streams run sil - ver clear. 
The sweet ar - bu - tusblooms a -_ gain; 
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Home-wardcome all her song - sters _ troop - ing, 
ay  daf - fo - dils in gar - dens slew - ing, 





On flow-'ry branch and bough they _ sing: 
Blos -som and bud in brave ar - ray. 
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Come taste the sum- mer joys we bring! 
Come out,” they cry”) Assi Way.) a> way! 





Come taste the sum- mer joys we __ bring!” 
Come out, come out and greet the May!” 
LET US SING 
Old English eee, 






Moderato 
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1. Let us sing, let us sing,Makethe wide wel-kin ring! 
2. Ev-’ry  barn’s rich in store,Sum-mer’s la - bor is o'er, 





From the fields, from the mead - ows, re - joic - ing we come! 
We have gath-er’d to-geth -er the spoils of the land! 
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Gay with song, light with dance, Let the bright hoursad-vance, 
Scytheand rake, lay them by! Com-radesall, draw ye nigh, 





Tis the day of the glad Har-vest Home! 
And let each lead a lass by the hand! 


sail - ing, 
our dreams. 


winds blow; 


ho - fi - -zons, 


French Folk Song 


soft 


sail - ing, 
end 


far 


to 


of 


wa - ter 
is - lands where 


fall - ing 


SAILING, SAILING 
rim 


the 

the 
Lie gold - en 

is 


Dark - ness 
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ty 
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re - frain, 


and_—_ sto 
shad - ows ring - 
- cient 


an 
clear 


song 


in 


the 


in 
light 


ined tem - ples 
ly ech - oes 


Ru 
Glad 









Moun - tains wrapped in their an - cient glo - ry, 
Mer - ry voic-es_ in cho - rus _ sing - ing 





Glow - ing gar-dens and des - — ert sands. 
Wel-come to har- bor and  home-lights a - gain. 


LULLABY 
Andantino Lithuanian Folk Tune 











1. Sleep,bon-ny ba- by, Soonyou'll be a - dream-ing, 
2. Sleep till the morn-ing, Pret-ty lit-tle dar - ling, 





Here comesthe moon-light Thro’ the win-dow gleam - ing; 
Rest till the sun- light Wakes the wren and - star - ling; 





All the golden stars are wink -ing, They aredrow -sy 
Dream of sil- ver bells a ring - ing, Dream of mag - ic 





too, I'm think-ing. Sleep, bon - ny ba - ‘by. 
fair - ies sing- ing. Sleep til the morn - ing. 


4 I WATCH THE SHIPS 
Cecil Cowdrey Old Folk Song 
Moderato . 






1. I watch the ships _ sail out to sea, 
2,Be - yond the o - cean’s far - thest rim, 
4. I too would _ set my shin - ing sail, 


4.0 ships that _ sail be - yond the sea, 





And wind and _ tide are call - ing me, 


To fair ho - ri - zons far and dim. 
To storm - y wave or fa - vring gale— 
The wind and tid® are call - ing me! 


MY OWN TRUE FRIEND 


Andantino espressivo Southern Folk Tune 









1. 'mwalk-ingby the riv-er, I'm walk-ing et the riv-er, 

2. I'm stand-ing by the win-dow, I'm stand-ingby the win-dow, 
3. I wentandwrotealet - ter, I wentand wrotea let- ter, 
4. Tm look-ing in the mir-ror, I’m look- i ing in the mir-ror. 


bp ret. 





I'm walk-ing by theriv-er, To meet my own true friend. 
I'm stand-ing by the win-dow,To see my own true friend. 

I wentand wrotea let -ter,Tosend my own true friend. 
Tm look-ing in the mir-ror,To see my own truefriend. 
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HOPE 


E. Jaques-Dalcroze 


Moderato 


sky, Hope will 
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day, Hope will cheer the rough - est way; 


gild the dark-est 


sum-mer a - gain; 


rain, Bring 
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Dark - est night turns to day When the clouds roll a - way. 





26 JOY TO THE WORLD 
Isaac Watts Georg Friedrich Handel 


In moderate time 








1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
2. He rules the world with truth and __ grace, 





Let earth Té --- — give her King! 
And makes the na - tions prove 





eC ets oy heart pre - pare Him room, 
The glo - ries of His right-eous + ness, 





And heavn and na + ture sing, 
And won - ders of His love, 





And heav’n and na - ture sing, And _heav'n, 
And won - ders. of ‘His _ love, And won-ders, 





And won -_ ders of His love. 


THE RAINBOW 27 
Felix Mendelssohn 





1. “Twas rain-ing to-day, But clouds broke a-way, 
2. The col-ors that glow In gardens be - low 





And then in the sky came a _ rain - bow; 
Were bor-rowed at first from the rain’- bow; 





When show-ers aredone, And _ out peepsthe sun, 
A se -cret I'veheard,°"Twas told by a_ bird: 





He smiles as he shows us a rain-bow. 
There’s gold at the end of the _ rain-bow! 





He smiles as heshows us a __ rain-bow. 
There’s gold at the end of the rain-bow! 


28 MARCH WIND 


With spirit Italian Folk Song 





1. Blow,blow,old March wind! Wéin-ter’s go - ing fast. 
2. Blow, blow, old March wind! A- pril’son the way. 





Blow, blow, old March wind! Win -ter’s go - ing fast. 
Blow, blow, old March wind! A-prilson the way. 





Tho’ you howl and blus ter, 
Tho’ your breath is chill - _ ing, 
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Tho’ your i - cy ar-mies you may mus~ ter, 
All the air with fly - ing snow-flakes fill - ing, 
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Blow, blow, old March wind! Spring will come at last. 
Blow, blow, old March wind! Bring in A - pril gay. 


THE FLY AND THE BUMBLEBEE ag 
Lively English Folk Song 











1. Fid - dle - dee - dee, Fid - dle - dee - dee, 
St Fid - dle - dee - dee, Fid - dle - dee - dee, 
sf Fid - dle - dee - dee, Fid -‘‘dle - dee --dee, 
4. Fid - dle - dee - dee, Fid - dle - dee - dee, 






The fly has mar-ried the bum - ble - bee. 
The fly has mar-ried the bum - ble - bee. 
The fly has mar-ried the bum - ble - bee. 
The fly has mar-ried the bum - ble - bee. 









Says the fly, says he, “Will you mar - ry me, 
Says the bee, says she, “I'll live un - der your wing, 
So wher the par - son had _ joined the pair, 
And the _ flies ~= did buzz, and the bells , did ring. 
Sea CS 3S oe See a a ea ae ee 
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ay 


And live with me, sweet bum -_ ble- bee?” 

And you'll nev-erknow thatI car - ryasting.” 

They both went out > to take the air. 
Did you ev -_ er hear sO mer - rya thing? 





Fido -* die .- dee*s dee, Fid - dle - dee - dee, 
Pid] die- > dee=- dee: Fid - dle - dee - dee, 
Fid - dle - dee - dee, Fid - dle - dee - dee, 
Fid - dle - dee - dee, Fid - dle - dee - dee, 





The fly has mar-ried the bum - ble - bee. 
The fly has mar-ried the bum - ble - bee. 
The fly has mar-ried the bum - ble - bee. 
The fly has mar-ried the bum - ble - bee. 


THE REAPER’S SONG 


30 


Italian Folk Song 
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HUNTING SONG ; 3t 
A. Dvorak 


From “Slavonic Dances” 









Tp‘ ignye TF ieds, and: jon with me, 





The hunt - er’s praise to tell ; 
He roams the fort ~est free, 
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Dai - ly bread, good luck, and health ~ he wins, 


With the wind and rain, or win - ter snows, 





And finds re - nown = as well. 
No thought of care knows he. 









Scarce the morn - ing’s ear “¢~—-ly-*4- beam 
Home - ward with the set 








Dyes the drow - sy hill <-~ top. red; 
Light of step, he takes his way, 














4 
a aaa aA 6. WES Ds Sse 
OS 2) oe meee EROS Se - 
BELTS” MRSS 








He must out to heed the’ call, Ere 
Proud - ly _ bears his no - ble spoil To 





yet the dews are shed. 
greet the close _ of day. 


32 MAY 


Translated from the Bohemian. Bohemian Folk Song 
Adagio 
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1. Here’s the time of all the.year I love the best, ove best, 
2. How the leaf-lets glis-ten when the sun looks down! Sun looks down! 
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When the grass is’ shin-ing new, and earth is blest. _Eartn is blest. 
When the az- ure sky is smil - ing, who can frown? Who can frown? 





Lit - tle lambs play, Ev - ‘ry - thing's gay, 
But -ter - cups sway, Shoot - ing _ stars play, 





Flow-ers laugh in. ev - ry mead-ow, This is joy- ous May! 
Vi-o- lets are sweet-ly hid-ing, This is tra-grant May! 





Lit’ - tle lambs play, Ev - - thing’s gay, 
But -ter - cups sway, Shoot. - a: stars play, 
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Flow-ers laugh in ev - ‘ry mead-ow, This is joy- ous May! 
Vi-o- lets are sweet -ly hid-ing, This is fra-grant May! 


MERRY THRUSH 33 


Translated from the French French Folk Song 


Not too slowly Harmonized by J. B: Weckerlin 
ul 
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1.Mer-ry  thrushand mead-ow lark Had a wed-ding one fine 
2.Soon a rab - bit found the spot, Brought them bread all smok-ing 
3.Came a rav -en, help to bring, Brought fine mut-ton on_ his 
4.Soon ap - peard a_ kind-ly mouse, Brought a cake, in- to the 








day. Quick-ly —set-tled intheir nest, Not a crumb to eat had. 
hot. “We have too much bread, my friend. If kind for - tune meat would 
wing.“We have too much meat, my friend. If kind for = tune cake would 
house. “We have too much cake, in - deed. Mu-sic, friend, is what we 























they. Quick-ly set-tled in their nest, Not acrumb to eat had they 
send! We have too much bread, my friend. If kind for-tune meat would send! 
send! We have too much meat, my friend. If kind for-tune cake would send! 
need! We have too much cake, in - deed. Mussic, friend, is what we need! 
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SONG OF THE MERRY HARVESTERS 
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Czech Folk Song 





call 
- ens sing 


reap - ers 


‘maid 





la la la la la la, Where the rip - end 


Scythe and sic - kle 


? 


la 


ff hae 





la. 
la, 


la la la 


fa “Eh "ey 


grain is fall - ing, 


gay - ly ring 


la 


la ‘pb. fia 


= ing, 





sil - ver gleam - ing, 
re - joic 


earth 


- kle’s 


fruit’ - ful 


sic 


Bright the 
With the 


La la la la la la 





la la la la la la, Gold-en noon - tide 
la la la la la la, Joys of home and 


La la la la la la 





lark Ee 
la la la la la! 


Lala iti 
La la 


sun-light stream - ing, 
har-vest voic - ing, 


VESPER HYMN 35 


Thomas Moore 


p Allegretto 





1. Hark! the ves - per hymn is __ steal - ing 
2. Now, the moon-light waves re - treat - ing, 
3. Once a - gain, sweet voic - es ring ing, 





O’er the wa - ters soft and clear, | 
To the _ shore it dies a - long; 
Loud - er still the mu sic swells 





Near - er yet and near - er peal - ing, 
Now, like an - gry surg - 2S meet - ing, 
While on sum - mer breez - es wing - ing, 










Soft it breaks up §-_ on thes cat, 
Breaks the min - gled tide of song. 
Comes the chime of ves. “per” —-bells, 





Ju-bi-la-te! Ju-bi-la-te! Ju-bi-la-te! “ A - men! 





Ju-bi-la-te! Ju-bi-la-te! Ju-bi-la-tel! =A ~ men! 


CHIME MUSIC 


Old French Carol 
Accomp. by William Daniels 


Sigmund Spaeth 


In moderate time 


- chimes for Christ-mas 
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QUO nnennernnnnnernennne 


SPB senna 
Ring dong, ding-dong, ring dong, “Peace, good will toward men!” 


REFRAIN 





TO THE GAY VILLAGE GREEN 
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Norwegian Folk Tune 


Cecil Cowdrey 


way, 
ring, 


a 


gay 


1. To the 
2. In 


vil - lage green come 
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fine tune the old fid-dles 
right mer - ry song we will 
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sil - ver rays 


all 
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You shall 


Then come 


pass - es 
danc - ing. 
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May - time quick - 
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play, 
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the win - ter 
ae ea 
the 
pleas - ant 


For 
And the 


oD 
a 
a 
S 
a 
= 


a 
| 
a 
a 
I 


Till 
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40 THE LITTLE TREE 


Mathilde Eichhorn 
Allegretto 





1. Lit-tle tree, the fields are brown, See yon dead leaves fall-ing; 
2. Criedthetree.“Thesum-mer goes, Best of friends must sev-er; 





Hear you not, a - cross the hills, Churl-ish Win-ter  call-ing? 
Sing-ing birdsand sun-ny skies May not charm for - ev - er. 





With-ered leavesand red and gold Fall to earth to - geth - er; 
Though each friend-ly leaf must fall, Budandblos-som leave me, 





ees SS) eee ee ee ed 


What shall keep you snugand warm Thro'the win-ter weath-er? 
Yet a cloak of shin-ingsnow Win-ter’s hand shall weave me.” 


FAIRIES DANCING 


Polish Folk Dance 








y, 
1. Fair-y tunes ring-ing, And air- y folk  danc- ing, 
2. Fair-y folk whirl-ing, And  fair- y feet sway- ing, 


y, 
On lawn and in hol-low Their sil- v’ry wingsare glanc-ing. 
Oh, hear the wild mu-sic Of fair-y pip-ers play-ing! 





Hey! the moon shin-ing, And ho! forspring-time weath-er! 
Fast - er! elves, fast-er! A - lack! the moon’s de - clin-ing. 
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Skip-ping now and dip-ping, They trip it all to - geth-er. 
Fair - y folk must van-ish. A - way!thedawn is shin-ing. 


GYPSIES 
Italian Folk Tune 





DAM eB: «2% 2 ick A band of gyp-sies we, 
Te tt cena Roe Lea LOM a win Omar ke 





Be-neath the spread-ing tree. Yn Be sei Vim I «i <n. 
As mer -ry—as---»-a®* lark. Ab -.- 3, Fa es 





We spend our hap-py hours A- mong the birds and flow’rs. 
We live a lifeof joy, Fachgyp-sy girl and boy. 


42 MOTHER AND CHILD 


From an Old Swedish Folk Story 
Johannes Gebauer 














2s ee SS ae 


wie sem ae oe 

1. There be-side the wind-ing way, Stands a house with blos-soms gay. 
2. In the ros-y eve-nings glow Sits amoth- er _ croon-ing low. 
3. Jan, the cat, with eyes a - glow, Deals the sau - cy gnats a blow 










() # 
[gh — py fe KA Ta Bos Se eee Sar eae 
SY oBaie 1) Cee ss a ese Sk eae nee See es Ree 2 SS ee 
PS Sve. Ba a Se 8 3 Pee ae Eee OO GP) Bei eS ae 
See ORE Eee De ee Ss eae a Ss 6 ae ee 








There be-side the wind- ing way, Stands a house with blos - soms gay. 
In the ros-y  eve-ning’sglow Sits a moth-er croon-ing low. 
Jan, the cat, with eyes a - glow, Deals the sau-cy gnats a_ blow. 
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Crook-ed walls lean all a - wry, Ti-ny panes re - flect the sky. 
On hercheek the rose blooms mild, In her arm she holds her child, 
Peace re-stored in his do - main, Set-tles down to sleep a - gain. 


sunk 


fresh and sound, 









Hear the lit - tle watch - dog scold! 
Cheeks like 20° =" ples, red and round. 
by sleeps, 
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Round the eaves the swal - lows dart - ing, 
Now she strokes him, gay - ly smil - ing, 
Sees bright an - gels near him beam - ing, 

















Twit - ter of the sun’s de - part - ing. 
nus. to: —_sicen a het sons hess: eutlic ing. 
his li¢-stle~ + cradle i 





44 SPANISH LULLABY 
Cecil Cowdrey’ Spanish Folk Song 


Andantino 
















1. Lit-tle shoesare kept at the gate-way of Heav - en, 
2. God looks gen-tly downwherethe  chil-dren are sleep - ing. 





Shoes to all the smallbare-foot an- gels are giv - en. 
God will guardthe moth-ers,their watch near them keep - ing. 


bye - 0, my ba - by, 





bye -o, my ba - by, 





John Wesley English Air 
Allegro a 





Do all the goodyou can, By all themeansyou can, 





To all the peo-ple you can, As ‘long as ev-eryou can. 


HUSH THEE, MY LITTLE ONE 


46 


Polish Folk Song 


Adapted from the Polish 


Moderato 





one 





WHERE WAVES ARE TOSSING 47 
Adapted from Mathew Arnold Bohemian Folk Song 





1. fas - ten: “oh, has - ten a - way! 
o-- Has stent caves cool and deep! 





Blue waves are toss - ing their’ fens 
Calm - ly the great wa - ters s 





Shore - ward the _ south winds blow, 
Sweet _ tolls a sil ver bell. 





Seau-- ward the salt tides flow, 
Haste, now, thro’ surf and swell, 





Swift - ly, ah, swift - ly: JIS way; 
Swift - ly, to caves cool and deep, 


= 





Blue waves are toss - ing their spray! 
Calm lie the wa - ters a + sleep! 


48 AN EASTER CAROL 


Adapted from the French French Folk Tune 
Not too fast 





yo, Se Se SE SY 8 BET a TS 
Sa 2 Ra bE 





Withtheir joy a - dorn-ing all the wak-ing earth! 





a 


Frost and cold have van-ished, let the world be gay! 





East-er bells, ring glad - ly! Let the flow’rs come forth, 





With their joy a - dorn-ing all the wak-ing  earth!, 





On:the tides of mu - sic, let the news be _ borne! 





Sing of life vic - to-rious on this bless-ed morn! 





East-er bells, ring glad -ly! Let the flow'rs come forth, 





Withtheir joy a. - 


THE ROSE AND THE BREEZE 


H. W. Loomis Jean Jacques Rousseau 
Allegretto 











1. A sweet wild rose was: grow-ing by the _hill-side, 
2. Oh, fair wild rose! how warm her. cheek was  glow-ing! 





A fair-er flower than all theblooms of spring; 
She felt that touch, but no one could she see; 





> 


The mild Sout ind, All dew - y from the _hill-side, 
The breezepassed on; His joy wasev-er — grow-ing; 


Q. 





Spy -ing the rose, ca - ressed her with. his wing, 
Rich with her sweets,he shedthemo’er the lea. 
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50 BERCEUSE 


Cecil Cowdrey W.A. Mozart 
Quietly 
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1. Sleep, ba-by, sleep in your nest! Sil-ver clouds fade in the 
2. Sleep,not a soundcan be heard! Si-lent are crick-etand 
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west, Flow -ers theirsoft pet-als close, 
Sleep, while the hours gen -tly _ glide! 


But-ter-flies dream of the rose. Fair shines the moon onthe 
Moth-er will watch by your side. O- ver your bed whileshe 





Winds fold their wings and are - still. 
An - gels are spread-ing their wings. 


Sleep, lit - tle child, in your nest, 
Sleep, ba - by, sleep in your nest, 
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Rest, my dar-ling, rest, my dar ling, rest! 
Rest, my dar-ling, rest, mydar- ling, rest! 





ee ee ee 


THE FOUR WINDS 
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AEM Grétry 


From the Opera “Richard Coeur de Lion™ 


Robert A. Coan 






ig a 
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Blow, blow 
Blow, blow, 
Dark clouds 


of spring! 
sum - mer breeze! 
of fall! 
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breez, 
warm 
breez 


Blow, blow, 
Blow, blow, 
Blow, blow, 
Blow, blow, 


’ 


- pril show - ers 
go 
slid - 


set the wind- mills 
Oh, send the dead leaves fly - 


A 


bring the 
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- lets bring! Oh 
o- ver the trees, And 


ea 
hang o - ver all! 
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Oh, blow, breez- es 


of 


Red-breast rob-ins, and flow - ers. 
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, blow, breez-es 
glid - ing. Oh, blow, win-ter wind 


- ing. Oh 


dy 


Soon the year will be 
Downthe shin - ing hill 


all. 
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FENCE 
Pas Rea Se 
Sa 
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hang 
ae eee eee 


Blow, blow with 


Clouds 








Last time 
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THE SKATERS 


54 





Jean Phillipe Rameau 





(MINOR THEME) 


With spirit 


- cem - ber 


cold De 


here and 


Win - ter.days are 
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freez, - ing 


In Ha 


the birds have van - ished 


still, 


All the brooks are 


shines with 1- cy gleam. 


riv -.er 


Ev-'ry lake and 








(MAJOR THEME) 





come, with bright blades 


Now the skat - ers 
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round and 


oy 
3 
Wa 
' 
wu 
ia 
wn 


- 


Over the glass - y 





To and fro they dash with 
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56 BARNYARD SONG 


Folk Song from the Kentucky Mountains 





cat and the cat pleased me, 
hen and the hen pleased me, 


goose and the goose pleased _ me, 
sheep and the sheep pleased _ me, 


J a 
I a 
J had a duck and the ~ duck pleased _ me, 
I a 
I a 
I a hog’ and the hog pleased me, 





I fed my cat un - der yon - der tree. 
I fed my hen un - der yon - der tree. 
I fed my duck  un-der yon - der tree. 
I fed my goose un-der yon - der tree. 
I fed mysheep  un-der yon - der tree. 
I fed my hog un - der yon - der tree. 


First refraa Second refrain 










Cat goes Fid-dle-1 - fee! Hen goes Chimmy chuck'Chimmy chuck! 


Third refetan 





Cat goes Fiddle -.i - fee! Duck goes Quack, Quack! 





Hen goes Chimmy chuck! Chimmy chuck! Cat goes Fid-dle-i - fee! 


Fourth refrain 





» Quack! 


Duck goes Quack 


-y! 


Swash 


Y> 


Goose goes Swish 





oto kee! 


dle 


Cat goes Fid 


Hen goes Chimmy chuck! Chimmy chuck! 


Fifth refrain 





Goose goes Swish - y, Swash - y! 


Baa! 


> 


Sheep goes Baa 





Hen goes Chimmy chuck! Chimmy chuck! 


Quack! 


> 


Duck goes Quack 


Sixth refrain 





fy! 


Gruf - 


fy, 


Hog goes Grif 


ayiabee a fee! 


dle 


Cat goes Fid 





sQuack! 


y! Duck goes Quack 


Swash- 


-y; 


Baa! Goose goes Swish 


Sheep goes Baa, 





- fee! 


-1 


dle 


Cat goes Fid 


Hen goes Chimmy chuck! Chimmy chuck! : 


58 FLOWERS AND SONGS 
Adapted from the French Hans Georg Nageli 





A-pril rain is fall - ing, Wind - y Marchis past, 
A-pril birds are call -ing, What a throngthey are! 
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Show - ers on the flow - ers Make them bloom twice as fast. 
Sing - ing asthey’rewing-ing, They can fly twice as far. 


CARNIVAL CHORUS 
Adapted from the Russian Rimsky-Korsakoff 
Moderato 









1. Fare thee well, Fa-ther Win-ter, with thy robe of snow, 
2. From the hill-tops the mer-ry brooks come dancing down, 
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Now with feast - ingand car-ni-val we bid thee gol 
They are spread -ing the joy-ous news to field and town, 





Come un - har-ness the sleigh, Let the plough ap - 
They are call -ing the flow’rs, Cry-ing sweet and clear, 





For the spring, ay, the spring is near. 
“Wake, ah wake, for the spring is here.” 


THE MYSTIC NUMBER 59 
Edwin Star Belknap Austrian Folk Song 





TP (eoant! ed in the heav - en, When the 
2. White sheep grazed in the mead-ow, Ev - ‘ry 





moon shed its light, White stars that num-bered 
one wore a bell: Each one fol - lowed its 





sev - en, They were twin - kling sO bright. 
shad-ow, Over the grass where it fell. 
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I count -ed_ one, I count-ed_ two, I count - ed 
I count-ed one, I count-ed_ two, I count - ed 





three, I count-ed four, L*idount -ted five, 
three, I count-ed four, I count - ed five, 





I count-ed six, I count-ed sev’n, Good night! 
I count-ed_ six, I count-ed sewn, Sleep well! 


TO GOD ON HIGH 


Old Folk Song 


Arranged by Mendelssohn in “St. Paul” 


Old English Choral 





CN 


Who 


thanks and praise, 


God on high be 


- ing 


a, 
fe) 
fe) 

as 
5 
re 

-B 

an 
g 
3 


deigns our bonds to 





as - sured, 
Lord, 
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we rest 
all that live the 


Him 


Of 





62 UNDER THE DREAMLAND TREE 
Folk Song 


With slow swinging motion 





1. Sleep; ba-by, sleep! Thy fa-ther’s sail-ing the deep; 
2. Sleep, ba-by, sleep! The fleec - y cloudsare the sheep; 
3. Sleep, ba-by, sleep! Sweet va-pors heav-en-ward creep; 
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Thy moth - er stands at the dream - land tree, 
Their pas - ture fields arethe skies of night, 
The birds have flown tothe mates they love, 
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weav-ing a won - ie ful dream thee. 
moon is the shep-herd-ess, pure and white. 
an - gels have light-ed the. stars a - bove. 





Old Rime INTRY MINTRY English Play Song 
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Wire, bri-er, lim-ber lock, Twen-ty geese to makea f lock; 
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Some flew east, some flew west, Some flew o-ver the cuckoo’s nest. 


64 TRAVELERS SEE STRANGE THINGS 


John Braham 
From the — “The English Fleet™ 


1 Moderato 





rv tia Hol-land the chil - dren all wear wood-en shoes, 
2. In  Rus-sia the peo- ple all sleep on- the stove, 
3. InJa-pan all thehous- es of pa~- per are made, 
4. ll, o- ver the worldthereare won- ders ga - lore, 





The  wind-mills turn clat- ter - ing wings; 
When win-ter wind frol - ics and stings, 
Just past-ed to sticks and to strings, 
And” —trav.--ela™ ex ’- pec i= ence brings; 
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Tall dikes keep the o - cean from flood-ing the land, 
And thro’ the longmght you can hear the wolves howl, 
And _ pil- lows for sleep-ing are madeout of wood, 
But home is the best from the east to the west. 





Oh, trav - el - ers see strange things! 
Oh, trav - el - ers see _ strange things! 
Oh, , trav el teners see strange things! 
Tho” trav -el - ers see __ strange things! 





Tall dikes keep the 


But home is_ the _ best, from the 


o- ceanfrom flood - ing the land, 
And thro’ the long night you can hear the wolves howl, 
And _ pil- lows for sleep-ing are made out 
east to 


of wood, 
the west, 





trav - el - ers. see 
trav - el - ers. see 
trav - el - ers. see 
trav - el - ers. see 


strange 
strange 
strange 
strange 





Strange 
Strange 
Strange 
Strange 


things, strange 
things, strange 
things, strange 
things, strange 


things, 
things, 





Tho’ trav -el-ers_ see 
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strange 
strange 
strange 
strange 


66 THE SONG OF THE SHEPHERD BOY 


Slowly German Student Song 








1. A shep-herd boy roy - ing the _ hills, 
2. .T  vis-- it the haunts of the stream, 
3. The cragsand the peaks are my land, 
4. The thun-der bolt crash-es be - low, 





On cas - tle andburg I look down. 
I drink at the bright wa-ter’s spring, 
The land of the wind and the sky. 


The heav-ens a bove me are fair, 





Ear-ly dawn gilds my way, and. the sun - set. ray, 
At the rock - shel-teredisource of its  flash-ing course, 
Let the storms gath-.er round, let their voice re-sound, 
To my friends, windandcloud, I will cry a- loud, 





While night hov-ers dark o'er the town. 
My arms to its foam-ing I fling. 
As wild to my song they re - ply. 

“The home of my _ fa-thers, oh, — spare.” 





With the brooks, with the ‘brooks, And the rills, 
king, I am _ king, Of the hills, 





And the rills, Twill sing: as "l= wander: 
Of the hills, For the land of the sky is 





I wan - der a-long, I am 
my own, is my own! 


EVENING 
Joseph Reuner 





1. The geti-tle night is fall - ing, Theflocksturnhome a- 
2. By street and foun-tain twin-kling, The vil-- lage lights are 
3. Themoonherwatch is keep - ing, Where birds have gone to 
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gain; Fromtow’rand bel-fry call - ing,Ringsout a 
seen, The goatbells faint-ly tin - kling,Thro’lane and 
rest, Like tir.- ed chil-drensleep - ing, Eachdream-ing 


2S 7 a 





sweet re - frain, Rings out a sweet re - frain. 
mead-ow green. ‘Thro’ lane and mead-ow _ green. 
in his nest, Eachdream-ing in his nest. 


68 VOICES OF NATURE 


G. 8. R. Mercadante’ 
Moderato From the Opera “Il Bravo” 





1. O-verthe fields, come wan - der with: me, 
2. Hark to the brook-let danc-ing a - long! 
3. Tell us your se - crets, warm sum-mer breeze, 









Come where the song - birds sing in-each tree! 
Ev -er it sings its rol-lick-ing song. 
Told by the flow-’rets, told by the trees! 






List to their lay, how it  rip-pling-ly trills, 
Some-times its voice sinks to soft whis-pers low, 
Bring us the chimes that the fair blue-bells ring, 








Mes-sage of joy, thro’ our hearts how it thrills! 
Vi-o-lets bendo’er its mur-mur-ing flow; 
Tell us what sum- mer has learned fromthe spring! 






Ring-ing from leaf - y woods a -_ round, 
Then o’er the stones it’ brawls a - way, 
O-ver the land and sea you go, 









-‘Fill- ing the air with tune - ful sound. 
Tossing on high its gleam - ing spray. 
Tellus the se - crets that you know! 


FAREWELL 69 


Tyrolese Folk Song 
p Moderato —<—<—— ————_— 






a 
* ae. Thar: pO 
i, oP 


1. Farethee well, my own be -: low - ed land; 

2, Ev-er blue for me _ thy laugh - ing skies; 

3. Faith-ful stream,whose wa - ters near me glide, 
a 


ana VV SG Be) ee ‘sais fn Seale eee A) 
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My na- tiveland,fare- well! Be - fore me lies an 
My na- tiveland,fare - well! Howthy sun-ny val-leys 
My na- tiveland,fare- well! Wi5ith sor-row I must 
SSS 





un-known strand; My own dearland,fare - well! As the 
greet mineeyes! My own dearland,fare - well! Ev-er 
leave thy side! My own dearland,fare - well! To thy 





wan-d'rersings, his road to ed Letmy part - ing 
true to thee as_ faith - ful star, Though my rov- ing 
wood-ed hills, thy moun-tainsgray, Imust say my 





song ring gay andclear: Dear na - tiveland,fare - well! 
feet may bear me far, Dear na - tiveland,fare - well! 
last good - by _to- day: Dear na - tive land,fare - well! 


70 THE FOX AND THE HARE 


Adapted from Bjornsen Halfden Kjerulf 





x’ The” fox Tay low’ 3° thie”. Danch~ “6 ““roor 
2. The gray fox laughed as_ the hare he spied 
5. The ‘fox ‘lay low ~at > the’ Birch” “s “root- 
4. “May heav'n have mer - cy—and are you here, 





The  harecame spring-ing on nim - ble foot 
“How bright the day is!” the younghare cried, 
The  haretripped o’er him with  reck-less foot 
“Why come you danc- ing so near, my dear, 





In the heath - er, Oh, the heath - er. 
In the heath - er, Oh, the heath - er. 
In the heath-er, Oh, the heath - er. 
In the heath - er, Oh, the heath - er?” 


THE LEPRECHAUN" 71 


Irish Folk Song 


Not too fast “The Yellow Boreen” 





1. As I walkedin awood, Now whomshould I spy 
2. Allon tip-toe I creptWherehestood at his ease, 
3. As I seized him at last, “Quick,the purse,friend!"I cried; | 





Buta lep - re-chaunthere in the gloam - in”? 
ForI thought but to seize him at pleas - ure; 
Yet, hark what be - fell me there - af - ter! 





In his cap all ofred, Andhis jack-et of green, 
And I laughed as I dreamed Of his purse red with gold, 
“It is there! Look!” he cried. As I turn’d, he was gone, 





By the moon’s glim-m’rin’ light he was roam - in’. 
Andthe mint and the glint of his  treas - ure. 
Anda - far rang his ech - o- in’ laugh - ter. 


= ‘Irish legends the Leprechaun is a fairy who must give his gold to the mortal who can catch and hold 
eee ke is fall of eicki and always manages to escape, even when caught. Pronounced: lep’re-Kon 


THE KITCHEN CLOCK 


72 


Sir Arthur Sullivan 


George W. Pennington 


” 


From “Iolanthe 
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has no lock; 
with his hands; 


Has a key but 


and yet he stands, Slow-ly point-ing 


1. Our old moon-faced kitch-en clock 


2. Not one leg, 


-ing still. 


knows the time. 


He can run while stand 
how he 


a mill, 
a chime; That is 


like 


Ev -'ry hour he rings 


Al-ways go - ing, 


sec - ond 
wind him, 


Evn-— ty 
Then we 


a - mount; 
SO, 


or 


| 








- 


Ev - ‘ry min - ute 
ring - ing, 


Nev - er 


reck-oned, 
find him 
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14 FORGET - ME - NOT 


Edwin Star Belknap Anton Rubinstein 
Andante 





1. There blooms a ti - ny flow’r-et up- on the mead-ow green; Her 
2. Though col-um-bine and may-bell are smil-ing where I pass, I 


r SERS a 
oP —— oo TE HF 
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. eye is like the morn-ing, The blu-est ev -erseen. She 
choose the mod-est blos-som, Half-hid-den in thegrass. Ah, 


casts a look of plead-ing From outthat low-ly spot, And 
brief thyhour of bloom-ing And sad thy hum-ble lot, My 


sheds a pearl- y  tear-drop That means, “For-get me not!” 
ten - der blue-eyed flow-er, But I'll for - get theenott! 





SLUMBER SONG 75 


Translated from the German F. Kucken 





1. All is hushed in sweet re - pose, 
2. Close your eyes 





Let your eyes in slum - ber close. 
Ev -’ry flower has gone to sleep. 





Winds are blow ~- ing, cold and wild; 
When the morn - ing sun - light gleams, 





Slum - ber on, nor fear, my child, 
You shall wake from hap) 7-. “py dreams, 





Slum-ber on, nor fear, my child!Sleep on, dream on, my 
You shall wake from hap - py dreams. Sleep on, dream on, my 





lit - tle one!Sleep on,dreamon,my lit - tle one! 
lit - tle one!Sleep on,dreamon, my lit - tle one! 


76 : A CHILD'S EVENSONG 


Slowly J. Stainer 





1. From the heavn a bove us, 
2. Boun - teous - ly He gives us 





a 
"Mid the an - gels mild, Looks a lov - ing 
Food and rai - ment still, Gra-cious-ly He 





Fate ther Down on ev - ‘ty child. 
keeps us From each threat- ‘ning ill. 





Ten - der = ly He lis - tens 





When He hears us pray, Faith - ful-ly He 
Of His good - ness tell! He will not for- 





guides us On our earth - ly way. 
sake us, He doth love us well. 


VESPER HYMN 77 


Translated from the Russian Bortnyanski 
P Moderato 





1. Oh, hark! A - cross. the Siy7- dent wa = ten 
2.How low and clear those tones ad - vanc- ing, 





Sweet -ly re - sounds the ves - per hymn. 
Bright with the joy of pass - ing day! 





One gold - en star looks down from heav - en, 
How faint and far and far - ther steal - ing, 





Low on the fair ho 2 ti - Zon's rim. 
Slow with her light they die ea ae 





In peace, all earth - ly calm tran - scend - ing, 
O Lord, while eve - ning shades are fall - ing, 





See the gen-tle night de - scend - ing! 
Thee a-lone our _heartsare call - ing! 


78 IN RUSSIA 


Russian Song 


Brighto’er the track of my gal-lop-ing hors - es, 
Come, stormand win-ter wind, Road, stretch out brave - ly; 














sil - ver moon flies. 
Stretchroundthe world so still and so white, 









Manesspar-kle mer-ri- ly! Bellsjing-le cheer-i - ly! 
One waits so fair, so dear, Ringout,bells, wild and clear, 







Snow-boundand — still the great mead-ow lies. 
Over drift-ed snow we _ fly thro’ the night. 









79 


MUSIC OF SPAIN 


Spanish Folk Song 


Clare Giffin 


ny Spain, 
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of Spain, 


ry-eyed, love-ly maid 


- in-gale, sing-ing 


O night 


swing! 


light - ly, light-ly 


- en, glam - or-ous 


O rip- pling,wan-der-ing 


sing-ing,wing-ing, blow! 
from your lat-tice, glance! 


sing-ing, spring-ing, flow! 


of ro - mance! 


mag -1C 





80 


THE BUMBLEBEE 
Harvey Worthington Loomis Spanish Folk Tune 


1. When all the fields are sun - ny, Thebee makes hon - ey; 
2. Thro’ all thespringandsum-mer, We see this hum-mer; 


And yet, a- mong the clo - ver, There’s lots left  - ver. 
But al-wayswhen it show-ers, He hides in flow-ers. 


When-ev-er he is com - ing, Youllhear his hum-ming; 
His work-ing clothes are yel - low, This gay young fel - low. 
“i> 
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s fond of sting-in 
sO 

fe 

“Semeaer aoa b> Fe 


That's what he al-ways does. 


REFRAIN 


buzz! 


Oh, buzz, buzz, 


Mine ts sass. 7 


You'd bet-ter let him be! 








see! 


He stings, you 


mm--------- 
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82 YULETIDE NIGHT 
Sigmund Spaeth Old Bohemian Carol 


Rather Slowly py 





1. Stars shin - ing, moon smil - ing, snow gleam-ing white; 
2. An - gel song, from the sky, chant far and wide! 


Pines whis-p'ring, lights glis-t’ning, clear, calm, and bright. 
Morn - ing star, to all men be _ thou the guide! 


Far sound - ing, loud ring - ing, 
“Peace and good will on earth!” be 





joy - ous Tell of this night. 
Hail, Christ - mas - tide! 
eS ae 





ThE Rec | Att 


Kate Forman Russian Folk Song 


Moderato 





1. Sum-mer’s silk-en lit - tle va-grants, Soft - ly 
2..See my rose jar,quaintand old-en! Vel - vet 
3. Come.cold frost with bit - ter fin -gers! Come, each 





drop-ping on the lawn, Oh, how shall | 
pet - als, here you'll _ stay. All crim - son’ and 
win - ter ‘wind that blows! Bor  Dere,.fin _ .the 





‘—_ your sweet fra-grance Aft-er the sum-mer is _ gone? 
ros + y and gold-en, Safe- ly I'll put you a> geray: 
jar sum - mer lin-gers, Here is theheart. of the rose! 


84 WOLVES 


Kate Forman Old Russian Folk Song 
P Andantino: 











Listen, to, the. Jong, long howl! 
2. Al-ways in the _ long, long night, 
3. Howl-ing, prowl-ing wolves of fear! 








All the night, through they are 
Yon-der they go on the 
Val-iant and 







wait - ing there for 
si - lent sea of 
you must laugh them all a- 






awe 
you, Whilethey soft - ly, soft - ly prowl. 
snow, Withtheir eyes of flam - ing light. 


way, They are on - ly dreams, my dear! 


HEAVE HO, MY LADDIE! 85 


Nonsense Jingle English Folk Song (adapted) 
Vigoroso 





73. Sy sail - or boy once went to _ sea, 
ase sailed the seas, and sailed right well, 
3. And when _ he'd crossed the o - cean blue, 





Sing heave ho, my lad - die! 
Sing heave ho, my lad - die! 
Sing heave ho, my lad - die! 





Hed noth-ing to drink but a cup of tea, 
His ves - sel was made of ms pea- nut _ shell, 
With pleasure he ate, what I say is true, 





And  noth-ing to eat but a slice of meat, 
The rud- der he took was a but - ton - hook, 
Three pic-kled pig-tails and a keg of nails, 





Sin heave ho, my lad - die! 
Sing heave ho, my lad - die! 


THE MAN IN THE MOON. 


In moderate time 


86 


J..F. Loraine 


Mother Goose 





in the moon came down too soon, And 


man 


he 


Gi 


went by the south, 








He 


, 





wich; 
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THE FAIR SNOW-WHITE 87 
From an old Folk Story 


Contemplatively R, Graner 







2.» Dae Wid they, for..- est dark - ling, She 
3. So. faith - ful and _ so fer - vent, This 
4-Their hum - ble ven -’son_ past -__iy, The 
5. And so it was no won - der, — For 


roam.-. ing, sor - row By. .---"*den; Her 
found a fire - side spar - Kling, And 
lit—+-—-tle prin - cess ser vant, She 
maid - en made sO tast - y; A 
prin - ces could not blun - der, He 






love - ly face was white .as snow, In 
sevn wee men who bade her _ stay; She 
scrubbed the house so shin - ing bright, The 
roy - al prince who wan -dered there, De 
wed the maid- en, white as snow, In 





fair - y times of long a -_ go, 


‘yowed to serve them dayas bys day. 

wee men ca - pered with de - light, In 
clared it tru - ly TOY sled alata ake. 

ic ey. times of. long a - go, 





times long past, when the world was young. 


IN GOD'S FIRST TEMPLE 


88 


Johann Sebastian Bach 


Devotionally 


pines 
song 


a) 
ro 
| 
OQ 





nll 


= 
q 
> 
G 
oD 
| 
SG 





the night. 


sigh - ing, 
still - ness 
cient trees. 
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s MY NATIVE LAND 


Moderato Tyrolese Ect Song 






1. Fromthy vine-clad hills,’‘neaththy sun-ny skies, To the 
2. O- my __ na-tive shore,wheretrue jovsarefound, Loy-al 





noith-land wherethyriv-ers rise; How my bos-om thrills at the 
hearts with loveand friendship crowned,Faithful ev-er-more, be thy 





thought of thee, Dear-est moun-tainlandbe-yondthe _ sea! 
fu - turebright, Ev - er blest with free-dom’s ho-ly light! 





Hail, thou fair - estland!) O be - lov- edstrand! Hail, for - 
Hail,thou fair - estland) O be - lov - edstrand! Hail, for - 





Qu. 


ev-er_ hail,dear na-tive land! Hail,thoufair-est land, O be- 
ev-er hail,dear na-tive land! Hail,thoufair-est land, O 





lov - edstrand!Hail,for - ev - er hail,dear na-tive land! 
lov - ed strand!Hail,for’ - ev - er hail,dear na-tive land! 


LEARNING TO READ a 


Adapted from the Hebrew Traditional Hebrew Melody 
Moderato 





1. By _ the bright fire - side sits a moth-er dear, 
2. Here’san Ap - ple red for > the #let’- ter. <A; 
\—902—the- lies _tle. “folk learn theirs A B oCe 





Eyes in-tent up-on, the pret - ty pic - ture book, 
Here’s a gen-tleCow,knee deep in clo - ver sweet, 
When the moth-er says the les - sons all are done, 





Learn -_ ing A B Cs. 


For the OCS geo EE Cc; 


Then they'll run and play, 





Eyes in-tent up-on the _ pret - ty pic - ture book, 
Here’s a gen-tle Cow,knee deep in clo- ver sweet, 
When the moth-er says the les - sons all are done, 





C. 
Then theyll run and play. 


A SONG OF FREEDOM 


2 


Spanish Folk Song 


Allegro 





fa-thers fought for free-dom And nev - er bowed the 


Our 





knee to wrong; Our coun - try’s firm foun - da - tions They 





must 


we, their sons, 


laid both deep and strong. And 


keep their ban-ner stain-less, pure, That peace and 





jus - tice 





on, with cour-age read -y, The 


ev-er may en-dure. Then 





sword and can-non may turn to rust, In faith and hon-or 





fer-vent-ly trust! And 


stead - y, The God of our fa-thers we 





. Heart, cease re - pin- ing, Heaven's will di - vin.- ing, 
ay a eng shallbe right-ed, True faith re - quit - ed, 





See hope’s star shin-ing The long night through; Sor-row for - 
Fond hearts u - nit-ed,Tho’ sew - ered here. Then ban-ish 





get-ting, Grief and re - gret-ting, Thy pain and rue! 
sad-ness, Sing, heart,for ylad-ness, The day is near! 





Heav'n peace shall send thee, An-gels de - fend thee, 
Heav'n peace shall send thee,. An-gels de - fend thee, 





Sweet dreams at.- tend thee, The long Righet Ye ach 
Sweet dreams at - tend thee, Tilldawn break-eth clear. 


94 THOSE EVENING BELLS 


Thomas Moore Old Tune 





1. Those eve - ning bells, those eve - ning bells, 
2. Those joy - ous. hours are passed a - way, 
ee 0G so ‘twill be when I am gone, 





How man ~- ya tale their mt - sic tells, 
And man ~- ya heart that then was gay 
That tune - ful peal will stili ring on, 





Of youth and home and that sweet time, 
With - in the tomb now — dark- ly dwells 
While oth - er — bards shall walk these dells 





When last I heard their sooth - ing chime! 
And hears no more those eve - ning bells! 
And sing your praise, sweet eve- ning _ bells! 





Of youth and home and that sweet time, 
With - in the tomb now dark - ly dwells, 
While oth - er bards. shall . walk these dells 





When tast-—--T heard their sooth - ing chime! 


And hears no more those eve - ning bells! 
And sing your praise, sweet eve- ning _ bells! 
THE BELLS 
Weber 


Slowly From the opera “Preciosa” 












1. Ring! Ye mer - ry Christ - mas_ bells! 
2. Crash! O nois - y New Year's bells! 
3. Ring! Ye sol - emn Sab - bath _ bells! 





Tell ous of Beth - le  hem’s story, 
Hail to the year that is com - ing! 
Stead - y and slow in your peal - ing! 








Now your ho - ly mel - o - dy swells, 
Now your bra - zen clan - gor still wells, 
With your mu - sic har - mo-ny dwells, 
fas 
RD) eee 
Mes - sage of Heav-en’s own light. 
Clear thro’ the dark -ness of night. 


Tell - ing of truth and of right. 


DECEMBER 


96 


Russian Folk Seng 


Edwin Star Belknap 


now is_ here; the 
clime where they will 
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sun-kissed 


fall, 


si - lent snow-flakes 


find e - ter- nal - June; 


mead -ow- lands and moun-tains with 


shores they've flown to 


new - er 


learn a 














-ing in the 


drear- y win-ter 
mu - sic like 
taught by birds, and 


les - son 
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Gone the sum- mer 
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MINUET 


98 


wu 


J. P. Kameau 
From “Les Fetes d'Hebe 


Adapted from the French 


Ah, Zeph - 


ofa 
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Zeph-yr, with thee would we stray, 
Thro’ flow’-ry groves we would sport, 






On thy light wing, 
Bear us where Flo 


Minuet 


a - way 
her court, 
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THE GNOME 


100 


Russian Folk Song 


Adapted from the Russian 


Moderato 


old, 
song; 


rest had _ he, 
an - vil bright, 


Had no heart for 


On his 


Dwelt a gnome of 
Nev-er 


hill 
night, 
forged 
knew, 


gloom - y 
day and 


gold 
ly 
knight. 


Wept the whole night long. 


low 


Sigh - ing woe-ful - 
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gold, 
shield 


done, 


ern 


still for 


Ham-mer'd spear and 
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Cav 


All his 


Long-ing 
Glad when day was 





Iot 


THE STORM 


French Tune. 


Translated from the French 


Moderato 


| 


and 
Keep your! 


Black 
Through the 
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wild and 
the 


be - fore 
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leap - ing through the 


how! - ing 
my boat 





are 


and you shall 


td 


bil - lows foam with 
will guide 


] 


-INg; 


chas- ing, Driv - ing day - light as they 
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ang - ry, rac - ing, 
course tho’ quak 


O,- ver 
safe, Ole ver 


Storm. 
Safe 


fear— Storm 


fly— 
sail — 





102 THE HORSEBACK RIDE 


Adapted from the Old English Dr. Samuel Arnold 
Gayly From “The Castle of Andalusia” 





1. Oh, sad-dle the hors - es, now for a_ ride, 
2. Now o-ver thedales and o-ver the hills, 





Gal - lop - ing swift a - way! 





Oh,  sad-dle the hors - es, now for a ride, 
Now o- ver thedales and o - ver the hills, 





Over mead-ow and field and fair coun-try side, 
The heart of the rid - er _ puls - es and thrills, 


6 
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O’er mead-ow and field and fair coun- try sides 


The heart of the rid - er puls - es and thrills, 


fr) # 7 
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. 





And we'll shout “Ho! ho!” As on we go, 





Gal - lop - ing swift 210 Taway! 
Gal - lop - ing swift a - way! 


SAILOR’S SONG Czech Folk Song 





1.Yo ho, heave ho! Pull my lads mer-ri - ly! 
2. Yo ho, heave ho! Pull my lads cheer-i - ly! 





Vo <0, heave ho! Yo ho, heave ho! 
ho, heave ho! Yo ho, heave ho! 





Blow wind, blow loudand free! Blue waits the .o - pen sea. 


Good friends, fare - well to you! Long shall our hearts be true. 












Yo ho, heave ho! | Yo ho, heave ho! 
Yo ho heave ho! Yo _ ho, heave ho! 


104 KING, WINTER 
Moderato 


Hungarian Folk Song 





i . When the black frost cracks the wall, 
When the land with ice is bound, 





When the whirl - ing snow - flakes fall; 
When fic. foad nor track is found, 





When the winds are set to: North, 
Then King Win.- ter ‘shouts with glee, 





When the winds are set to North, 
Then King Win - ter shouts with glee, 
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Then King Win - ter sal - lies forth, 
“Thats the’ time “ot year for me!” 









When the winds are set to North, 
Then King Win - ter shouts with glee, 





Then King Win - ter sal - lies forth. 
“That's the time of year for me!” 


TRUE FACTS 2S agg 


Frederick Winthrop French Folk Tune 
Moderato 
















!) 
1. John J. John,whose name was John, Let me 
2. When his purse was fiillaand® “fate (He was 
3. Man - y © sons , had he, and more, And he 


ek eee 
























tell you all a - bouthim: — His two legs were 
nev - er out. of mon - ey; When his purse was 
thought e-noughwas  plen- ty; Four times five, which 



















j ) 
fas-tened on. "Sothey  sel- dom wentwith - out 
lean and flat, He was poor as win-te1  hon-ey. 
made a_ score, But he — said that there were twen-ty. 











Folks have said, in sin ws. gle» slife . As: “4 
He had _ noth - ing much to eat» Bute “the 
Al- ways glad when bright and gay, Ev - er 
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bach-e - lor he fer - ried; This I know: he 
vict-uals that he swal-lowed; When he walked he 
sad when sor- row filled him, Whenhe died, I’ve 
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had no wife Till the day that he was mar -ried. 
used his feet, And his nose he al- ways _ fol-lowed. 


heard them say’Twas a _— lack of breath that killed him, 








106 SPRING 


Kate Forman | ‘ss 
Allegretto con gioia 





1. Come, ev - ‘ry-one, to dance and sing, And tell the world the 
2, The skies are blue, the sun shines clear, The birds are sing-ing 





joys of spring, The time of ev- ‘ry pleas - ure. 
far and near, They know  notrime nor rea - son, 





The leaves are green, each bud - ding flow’r 
Yet ev - ‘ry sound com - bines to sing 





Un - folds the work of Na - ture’s pow’r, 
The prais - es of im - mor -_ tal spring, 





A bound - less wealth of treas- ure, A 
The years most wel-come sea - son, The 





bound - less wealth of treas - ure. 
year's most wel - come Sta. Sun. 
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GREAT GOD OF NATIONS 


Baumfelder 


Watts 


Moderato 


now to Thee Our 
name we bless. 
ban - ner wide 


- tions, 
Thy 
her 


na 


of 


God 
- might- y God, 





For 


And 





dom spreads 


free 
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land our 
fa-thers’ 


ray; Here Thou our 


the kind-ness Thou hast shown; To this fair 
and 


all 


gold - en 


casts her soft 


oll 








song of praise. 


of - fer Thee our 


fa-thers came, This land we fond - ly 


steps didst guide In 


We 


bend-ed knee, 


‘rous way 


call our own. 


safe-ty throughtheir dang- 











108 SEEKERS OF HAPPINESS 
Adapted from Old English Russian Tune 
Allegretto 






1. Boast not of | gold nor good luck, say the  sag-es. 
2. Rich - es take wings; there's con-tent-ment in la -bor; 
3. Seek -ers for hap - pi-ness,whereis her dwell-ing? 





Fate has been fick- le to men in_ all ag - es. 
Why, then, should Crce-sus look downon his neigh-bor? 
Wheth-er in pal-ace or hut, there’sno tell - ing. 






Now she sends gold in show- ers de -  scend - ing, 
Sun-shine and rain fall =e - qualfrom heav - en, 
Leave,then, re - sent- ment! Wis - dom de - lights us; 






Then, in a  ‘trice, mis - for-tunes un - end - ing. 
Birth-right of — joy to all men is giv -. en. 
Tran-quil con - tent to glad-ness in - vites us. 


EVENING SONG 





1. Fa-ther of good-ness, throned in the _ sky, 
2. Guide all our foot-steps, show us the way, 
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Keep us in sight of Thy watch- ful eye. 
Give us Thy  bless-ing by night and day. 


Edwin Star Belknap THE HUMMING BIRD Tog 


M7) Rather fast Tyrolese Melody 








1. Stay, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Whis-per your _ se-cret! Oh, 
2. Say, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Are you a fair - y? Oh, 














say, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Have you no song? 
stay, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Show me your wings! 


















What do you tell to the rose in the dell? Prith-ee, 
Poised in the air like a flowr flash-ing fair? Prith-ee, 










Have you no _ song? 
Show me your wings! 


say, pret-ty hum-ming bird, 
stay, pret-ty hum-ming bird, 





BIRDS IN THE RAIN 


IIo 


W. Taubert 


Edwin Star Belknap 


‘tis bet-ter you ne’er should know 
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2. Sure - ly 


Moth - er will 


stretch out her feath - ers 


When you grow 
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warm in their co-zy 
warm in their co-zy 
warm in their co- zy 
, Warm in their co 


rest, 
rest. 
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rest, 
rest, 
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lings may 
lings may 


lings may safe 


Then you may 
Bird 
Bird 


Bird-lings may safe-ly 


Bird 


i! { 


q 
= 
bed 





112 COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING 


Charles Wesley 
Allegretto F. Giardini 
™m 





Help us to praise! 





Fasten. thet all Hy a 2 FY 4 oly: Se 





Comeand reign o- ver us, An-cient of Days! 
Spir-it of Ho - li-ness, On us de ~ scend! 
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SONG OF THE EXILE 


Adapted from O'Connor's Lament 


Old Irish Folk Song 


Andante 


fall? When shallI see my 


be 


whocantell what may 
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2. Ah! 


thisto be the 
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- ing sore,Thro dis-tant lands I 
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all? 
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L. Spohr 
Witches Dance, from “Faust” 


Moderato 


Jack 


Glance, 
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gleam - ing, 


Maids with 


mistertoso 


= ing, 


greet 


Hob - gob - lins 
mak - ing, Ghosts are 
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meet 
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een! 


green 


the 
blue and green; 


Bright lead 
Out on 
Lights 
Hal - low 
Hal - low 


seen, 


Hearts beat quick - er; 
Ap - ples pelt - ing, 
Strange things are 





116 MARCH, MARCH, MARCH 


Hungarian Air 
Used by Franz Liszt in a 
Hungarian Rhapsody 
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1. March, march, march! Oh! the  sol-dier boys come 
2. March, march, march! How I , lovethe loud noise 


a sword or gun, 
When the trump-ets play, 


Bing, bang! They are drum-mingon a drum! 
Three cheers for the mil - i - ta - ry boys! 
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W. W. Gilchrist 


REFLECTIONS 
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CRADLE SONG 
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Swedish Folk Song 


Cecil Cowdrey 


Ho - ly 
ness Ail her 
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in thy weak 
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Fair - y dreams they'll weave a- 


Ev-‘ry glance in thee 


rest; 
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an - gels guard thy 
is fixed on 


care 


thy moth- er’s 
child + ish 


Cra -dled on 
thy 
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light 
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Cir - clin 
thee hov - ers, Lulled to 


is stir - ring, 


her heart 
a - bout 


Love with- in 
Sleep! Her love 


soft - ly 


gel guards at- 


As some plan- et, 
; Still while an - 


a star, 
mild 


rest by mu- sic 


round thee like 
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Dad 
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Sets 


Slum - ber 


tend thee: 





German Folk Song 


THROUGH THE GREENWOOD 
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Na-ture shall pro - vide, 


, Free as 
Long as* life shall 
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Here my days are 


Glad 


Oh, here the heart's at 


Neath my head green moss shall spread, My couch the brook be - 


Blithe and cheer-y, 
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wea - 
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life for 
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For - est fare, no thought of care, 


dawn breaks o’er the 


2. Should the night no 
knows the 


3. Mine the 
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‘Sounds my mer-ry horn. 
Sounds my mer-ry horn. 
Sounds my mer-ry _ horn. 


THE EVERGREEN 


German Folk Tune 


Moderato x 
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i. (  ev-er-green,fair ev-er-green, With branch-es bright and __ ver-nal; 
2. OQ ev-er-green,fair ev-er-green,When Christmas bells are ring-ing, 







- * - . 
A+ TSS bd ee SS a Ce bs ee ES se CE FP" Ee ee 
SS" EE ULE MEP eee CC 8 BUS Eee ee 2 ee eee eee’ 
OY 2 Eee 0 6 f 1 eee 2 eee eee i, 
ee" Ge BS | See Oe ET LS 











| <i _G 
— 


i 

O ev-er-green, fair ev-er-green, With branch-es bright and ver-nal; 
O ev-er-green, fair ev-er-green, When Christmas bells are  ring-ing, 
— 
‘eet 





*Neath burn-ing suns of sum-mer-time, Thro’ bar-ren “days of _ win-ter’s rime, 
In hum-ble cot or pal-ace hall, Thou'rt la-den rich with fruit for all, 
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* — 
O ev-er-green, fair ev-er-green, Thy beau-ty bides e - ter-nal. 
O ev-er-green, fair ev-er-green, The joys of Yule-tide bring-ing. 


122 LINCOLN 


Carl Maria von Weber 
From the Opera “Preciosa” 
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Oh, come, let us sing of the he - fo, 





Who died that the Un - ion might _ live; 





The i - dol of free men for - ev - er, 





When war’s grim shad- ow fell up-on our na - tion, 





In  stead-fast cour-age Lin-colnshowdthe way, 





Till vic-t'ry crown’d at last theprom-ised day. 
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the bond and 


friend of 
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I SEE THE RAINBOW IN THE SKY 


Leigh Hunt 
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THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMIN’ 


Verses written in 1715 
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Old Melody 
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-O - ho! The Camp-bellsare com-in’ to 


©heehos 


Camp-bells are com - in’, 


Camp-bells are com- in’, 


bon - nie Loch Lev-en, The 
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great 
Camp - bells 
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rat - tling 
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looked 
sound o 
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to show, Wi 
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makes the can-nons and 
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loy - al faith _and 


O-ho! 
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Camp-bells are com-in’, 


The 


The Camp-bells are com-in’, 
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wind 
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126 DECORATION DAY 


Jules Massenet 
From the Opera, “The Cid” 
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1. Hail to the he- roes,dead for con --scienceand truth! 
2. Lay ontheir graves fair flow’rs, be - dewed with glad tears; 


sprang to the col - ors’ with cour - age 
to - kens of love and de - vo - tion 








daunt-ed, in pride oftheiryouth. Death-lesstheir sto - ry, 
grows with the pass-ing of years. Death-lesstheirsto - ry, 















Fade - less their glo - ry! We hail them to - day! 
Fade - less their glo - ry! En - dur-ing for aye! 


THE CHRISTMAS TREE 


Leopold Strassman 





1. The bless- ed tree of bleak De-cem- ber, In 
2. Be- hold its branch - es deck’d with gar-lands, And 
3.. Then sing the old - en songs to-geth~-er, And 
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fra-grant beau-ty here it stands, With gifts of loveand friend-ship 
globes of gold and sil- ver sheen, That glow like ir - i- des - cent 
bright may ev - ‘ry house-hold be With love that crowns the year with 


ia S 
PLO Piney erent Ieee 
Lo ia" BO 





lad- en, And _ holdsthemforth with kind - ly hands. 
bub-bles, And wink and glit - ter ‘mid the green. 
glad-ness, And glo - ri- fies theChrist-mas tree! 


SHIPS 
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‘Bohemian Folk Song 


Cecil Cowdrey 
Quietly 


bus 


Where the 











jour - neys 


won - drous 























- goes 


car 


world strange 
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COLUMBIA 


Franz Schubert 


With spirit 
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Love thy bound - less 


moun - tains, 


speed her! 
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streams and 


and 


lakes 


of peace still lead her! 


paths 
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CHRISTMAS SONG 
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2. Sing for glad-ness, hap - py bells, your tale 
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Sing the star whose glo-ry shone in heav’ 


Let the earth this day for-get 





Il not cease, 


us a-far, oh, Light that sha 


eresc. 


B 
= 
42; 

S 

fae) 
Gc 
ee 
G 

v 
G 
»Y 
c) 
Y 
G 

oO 

q 

1) 

a 

ie) 
424 
— 

e 
62) 

12) 

O 

oD 

= 

12) 

se) 

1) 

9°) 

Ky) 
ay 


Ev-er shine on 


a-cross the snow! 


eace-ful tid - ings, ring 
last to paths 


all the world at 


Ring yourp 
Lead - ing 


of peace. 
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132 THE SHEPHERD'S SONG 


Cecil Cowdrey Breton Folk Song 
_ Andantino 
4 






‘Once I heard a song at dawn - ing. 
Hard-ships are thy for - tune, shep - herd! 







From (athe “ros. -- hill - side near; 






a - cross. the mist - y val - ley 
- ver rocks and rain - swept pass - e, 


Far 
O 





Rang the ech - 0, sweet and clear. 
Fare and shel - ter thou must seek. 













Blithe a  shep-herd boy was sing - ing, 
Song the dark - est hour will light - en, 






Like the lark at break — of day, 
Lone - ly nights and sun - less days. 








As he drove his flock to pas -. ture 
Sing, and set the ech - oes ring - ing 





On the moun - tain, steep and ray. 
Down the si -. lent moun - tain, ways! 
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SOFTLY, NOW, THE LIGHT OF DAY 


Gaetano Donizetti 


Moderato 
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, from 


from care 


Free 
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SLUMBER SONG 
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Old French Cradle Song 
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2. Stars 


creep-ing- now, 
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O 


fail; 
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Soon it will 


Out of the 


star - light, 
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NOW THE MOON IS SHINING 135 


Translated from the French French Folk Song 
Moderato ' 












“Now the moon is _ shin - ing, my good friend Desce 
Thro’ the anata moon-light, Pier-rot made re - ply, 















Wak - en from your slum - Bee eae me neck -ing 
I've no pen to lend you, And a- bed am 








I must writea let - ter, Lend your pen! pray, 
Go next door and ask them, They're at home, it seems, 


Dead 48 now my can-dle, Gonethelight of day. 
In their kitch-en win-dow, see the bs ee that ai 





BY MURMURING BROOK 
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Franz Schubert 
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THE HIKE 
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Charles Gounod : 
From the Opera “Le Médecin Malgré Lui” 
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140 EVENING HYMN 


Cecil Cowdrey Carl Reinecke 
Quietly > 












. How soft - ly fades the gold-en day, Where crim-son gen-tly turns to gray! One 
. My slum-ber shall be calm and deep, Tho’ shad-ows gath-er while | sleep, Thine 
So lead us all our earth-ly way, Till dawn brings us Thy per-fect day, O 
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star looks down from heav-en. And Thou, O Lord, art near to me, With 
eye shall still be - hold me. Se - cure my nest on sea or land, Thine 
Light that fail- eth nev-er! Till, gath-ered safe with Thee a-bove, Thy 





sim-ple trust I wait on Thee, The prom- ise Thou hast giv-en: 
arm shall guard on ev - ‘ry hand, Thy care shall still en - fold me. 
chil-dren, bless-ed in Thy love, Shall dwell with Thee for - ev- er. 
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Georg Friedrich Handel, 


AWAKE, MY SOUL! 


Philip Doddridge 
Maestoso 


1 crown. 


de - mands thy zeal, 
al - read - y trod, 


-tor’s wreaths and mon-arch’s gems 
com-mon dust. 
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And press 
Hold thee 
Shall blend in 


And 
And 
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CHRISTMAS SONG 


Sigmund Spaeth 





Old Italian Folk Song 


2 ae es SS 


To all men thaton 


1. Bells are ring 


2. Sing 


-bals beat and 
us, “Peace on earth, good 


3 ing, 
- ly, Cym 
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els sing 
1 it proud 
-Ing oer 


an-g 
tel 
float 


ing, 
ly, 


it loud-k 


3. Hear the cho - rus, 
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to-ri-ous 
our en - deav-or, 


hope vic - 
shout with gladness 


1-Ous, 
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sad-ness, 
ev -er 


Tid - ings glo 


- bide, 
men!” 


ets play; 


earth a 
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Ban- ish 
Spur for - 
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joy - 


All the ‘world 
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A SONG FOR CHRISTMAS 


Johann Sebastian Bach 
f\From the “Christmas Oratorio” 


From the German 


Moderato 


1. The joy - ousChrist-mas Day is here, Bright car - ols ring from 


2. Now lis - ten while thegay bellschime!The stars are danc - ing 
3. Thensing with joy up-onyour way, For peace onearth is 









fen 


earth has smiled 
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fra-grant pine, 
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can - dles shine. 


will 


Christ-mas child. 


to 
sing where Christ - mas 


wel - come 


to men! 


good 


means 


Christ - mas 


oat 
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144 ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT 


From the Welsh ‘Welsh Folk Song 





1. Sleep, my child,and peace at-tend thee, All through the night! 
; 2. While the moon her watch is keep - ing, All through the night, 





Guard-ian an - gels God will send thee, Allthrough the night. 
While the wea- ry world is sleep-ing, Allthrough the night, 





Soft the drow - sy hours are creep - ing, 
Over. thy spir -_it gen - tly steal - ing, 





Hill and vale in slum - ber _ steep = ing, 
Vi - sion of de - _ light re - veal - ing, 





I my lov-ing vig - il keep-ing, All thro’ the night. 
Breathes a pure and ho - ly feel-ing, All thro’ the night. 


145 
iene tHAT ONCE THRO TARAS’ HALLS 


Thomas Moore Irish Foik Song 





i. Fhe harp that “once thro. - Ta -‘ra's _ halls The 
2. No more to chiefs and la - dies bright The 





soul of mus - ic _ shed, Now hangs as mute on 
harp of Ta-ra_ swells; The chord a- Ione that 





Ta - ra’s walls As if thatsoul were fled. 
breaks at night, Its tale. n of, (i.e in tells. 






So sleeps the pride of for_--mer daysy So 
Thus Free - dom now § so sel - dom wakes, The 


ee ee ee ee ee 
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glo-ry’s thrill is oer, And _ hearts that once beat 
on -ly throb she gives Is where some heart in - 





high for praise, Now. feel that pulse no more. 
dig - nant breaks, To show that still she lives. 


* Tara is a town in Ireland which was formerly the residence ot Irish royalty. 
_ PORES, BKS, OF 8NGS.-THIRD BK.—16 


146 OLD DOG TRAY 


Stephen C. Foster Stephen C. Foster 
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1. The morn of life is past, And eve-ning comes at last; It 
2. The forms I called my own Have van-ished one by one, The 
3. When tho'ts re-call the past, His eyesare on mecast; I 


a ee 
NS 3 Smee | RU a 7 ae ar AE od ws sa 






brings me adream of a_ once hap- py day, Of 
loved ones, the dear ones have all passed a-way; The 


know he feels what my break-ing heart would say; Al- 





mer-ry forms I've seen Up - on ht vil - lage green, 
hap - py smiles have flown, Their gen-tle voic-es gone, Ive 
tho’ he can-not speak, [ll vain-ly, vain-ly seek A 


Refrain 











Sport - ing with my old dog Tray- 
noth-ing left but old dog Tray | Old dog Tray, ev-er faith-ful; 
bet-ter friend than old dog Tray. 


XEN 





nev-er, nev-er find A bet-ter friend than old dog Tray. 


FLOW GENTLY, SWEET AFTON 147 


Robert Burns James E. Spilman 
Andante con moto 





1. Flow gen- tly, sweet Af-ton, a - mong thy green braes;, Flow 
2. Thy crys -tal ‘stream, Af-ton,how love- ly it — glides, And 





gen-tly, I'll sing thee a song in thy praise, My Ma-ry’s a- 
winds by the cot wheremy Ma-ry re - sides; There oft, as mild 





sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream, Flow gen-tly, sweet Af - ton, dis - 
eve-ning sweeps o-ver the lea, Thy sweet-scented groves shade my 





turb not her. dream! Thou dove whose soft ech-o re-sounds from the 
Ma-ry and me. Flow gen-tly, sweet Af-ton, a- mong thy green 





hill, Thou green-crest - ed lap-wing with noise loud and 
braes, Flow gen-tly,sweet mv-er, the theme of my 


. 
FF ES A ET 





shrill, Ye wild whist - ling war-blers, your mu- sic _ for- 
lays! My Ma-ry’s a -_ sleep by. thy mur - mur - ing 





bear; I charge you, dis - turb not the slum-~ ber-ing fair! 
stream, Flow gen- tly, sweet Af-ton, dis - turb not her dream! 


148 OLD FOLKS AT HOME 


Stephen C. Foster 


Andante espressivo 


Stephen C. Foster 





i Way down up-on the Swa-nee riv-er, Far, far a- way, 
2, All round the lit-tle farm I wan-derd When I was young, 
3. One lit- tle hut a- mong the bush-es, One that I love, 





PS SE SE OF PR SE ro pee 


There’s where my heart is _turn-ing ev-er, There’s where the old folks _ stay. 
Then man-y hap-py days I squander’d, Man -y the songs I sung, 
Still sad-ly to my mem-'ry rush-es, No mat-ter where I rove. 





All up and down the whole cre- a-tion Sad - ly I _ roam, 
When I was play-ing with my broth-er, Hap - py was 
When shall I see the bees a-hum-ming All round the comb? 


J 
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Still long - ing for the old plan-ta-tion, And for the old folks at home. 
Oh, take me to my kind old moth-er!:There let me live and die. 
When shall I hear the ban - jo tumming, Down in my good old home? 





All theworld is sad and drear-y, Ev-‘ry-where I roam; 
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Oh, dark - ies, how my heart grows weary, Far from the old folks at home! 


AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL 149 


Katharine Lee Bates Samuel A. Ward 
Con spintg. 
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1. O beau-ti-ful for spac-ious skies, For am-ber wavesof grain, 

2. O beau-ti-ful for pil-grim feet Whose stern impassion’d stress 
3. O beau-ti-ful- for he-roesprov'dIn lib - er -at-.ing_ strife, 
4. O beau-ti-ful for pa-triot dreamThat sees be-yond the years 





For pur-ple moun-tain maj-es-ties A - bove the fruit -ed plain! 

A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wild-er-ness! 
Who more than self their coun-try loved, And mer-cy more than life! 
Thine al -a-bas-ter cit - iesgleam Un-dimm'dby hu-man tears! 





van 1- ca! God shed His grace on thee, 
A -i-ca! Godmendthine ev-'ry flaw, 
pee ca! A - mer -i-ca! May God thy gold re- fine, 
A i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, 





And crown thy good with brotherhood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
Con-firm thy soul in self-control, Thy lib - er - ty in law! 

Till all suc-cess be no-ble-ness And ev-'ry gain di - vine! 
And crown thy good with brotherhood From sea to shin-ing sea! 


150 THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 


Francis Scott: Key John Stafford Smith 










“— , 
Oh, saycan you - see, by the dawn’s ear - ly 
Ontheshore,dim-ly seen, thro’the mists of the 


» i Oh.” ‘thus Be, .. i ev-er -when free - men shall 








light, What so proud-ly we hailed at the twilight’s last 
deep, Where the foe's haugh-ty host in dread si-lence re- 
Be - tweentheirlovdhome and the war's des - o- 













gleam-ing, Whose broad stripesand bright stars, thro’ the 
pos-es, What is that which the breeze, __o’er the 
la- tion! Blest with ‘vic - try and peace, may the 






a 
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per - il-ous fight, Over the ram-parts we watched were so 
tow -er-ing steep As it fit.- ful.-ly blows, halfcon 
Heav n-res-cued land Praise the Powr that hath made and pre~ 


gal - lant - ly stream-ing? Andtherock-et’sred glare, the bomhs 
ceals, half dis - clos-es? Now it catch-esthe gleam of the 
served us a na-tion! Then con-quer we must, when our 















burst-ingin air, Gave proofthrothe night that our 
morn-ing’sfirst beam, Infull glo» ry re ~ flect- ed now 
cause it is just, And this be our mot-to: “In 
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there. 


still 
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flag was 


‘Tisthe Star-Span - gled 
Andthe Star-Span - 
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stream. 
Trust: 


shines on 


yet 
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Star 


andthe home 


of the free 


land 


of the free 
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AMERICA 153 


Samuel Francis Smith 


Henry Carey 
Moderato 
















Mycoun-try, ‘tis of thee,Sweetlandof lib - er - ty, 
My na-tive coun-try,thee, Land of the no ~ ble free, 
Let mu-sic swell thebreeze,Andring from all the trees 
Our fa-thers’ God, to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er- ty, 









Ofthee I sing; Landwhere my fa-thers died! Land of the 
Thy namel love; I lovethy rocks and rills, Thy woodsand 
Sweet free-dom’ssong; Let mor-tal tongues a-wake, Let all that 
To Thee we sing; Longmay our land be bright With free-dom’s 


Pil-grims’ pride! From ev-’ry moun-tainside, Let free-dom ring! 

tem-pled hills; My heart withrap-ture thrills Likethat a - bove. 
breathe par - take, Let rocks their si- lence break, The sound pro-long! 
ho - ly light; Pro-ttect us by Thy might,Great God our King. 
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GLOSSARY OF COMMON MUSICAL TERMS 


a (&) in; at; to; according to; for 

accelerando (it-cha-la-rin’ d6) gradually quicker 

adagio (a-dii’j3) slow 

adlibitum (Ad lfb’I-ttim) as one wishes 

agitato (4-jé-ta’t6) in a restless or hurried manner 

al (al) to the 

alla (al'ld)in the style of 

allegretto (aJ-la-grét’t6) not so quick as allegro 

allegro (al-la’/gr6) brisk; lively 

andante (an-din’ta) moderately slow 

andantino (&n-din-té’nd) rather quicker than 
andante 

anima (an’é-ma) spirit 

animato (4n-é-m4’to) with spirit 

assai (&s-si) very 

ben (bén) well 

brio (bré’d) vivacity 

calando (ka-lan’d6) 
rapidity and loudness 

contabile (kin-ta’bé-la) melodious and flowing 

coda (k6’da) a few closing measures 

con (kon) with 

crescendo (kré-shén’d6) <! with constantly in- 
creasing volume 

da capo (di ka’p3) from the beginning (indicated by 
the letters D.C.) 

dal segno (dil s&’nyG) a direction to go back to the 
sign % and repeat from it to the close, or the 
point marked fine . 

decrescendo (da-kré-shén’dd) => with constantly 
diminishing tone-volume 

di (dé) of 

diminuendo (dé-mé-nwen’dd) with constantly 
diminishing tone-volume 

dolce (d6l’ch&) sweet; with soft, sraooth execution 

energico (6n-ér’jé-k6) with energy 

espressivo (és-prés-sé’v6) with expression 

fine (fé’na) end 

forte (f) (f6r’ta) loud 

fortissimo (ff) (fSr-tis’l-mG) very loud 

forza (f6r’tsi) power 

fuoco (f00-6'k6) fire; energy 

grazioso (gri-tsé-6’sd) gracefully 

grave (grav) serious; very slow 


gradually diminishing in 
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larghetto (lar-gét’t6) somewhat slow 

largo (lir’g6) slow 

legato (ld-ga’t6) smoothly connected 

lento (lén’td) slow 

ma (mia) but 

marcato (mar-k4’t6) accented 

marcia (mar’cha) a march 

marziale (mar-tsé-a'lé) in a martial manner 

meno mosso (m4: 6 més’s6) slower 

mezzo (méd’z5) half; medium 

moderato (mdd-é-ri’tG) in moderate time 

molto (m6l’td) much; very 

morendo (m6-rén’d6) dying 

moto (m0’t6) spirited or rapid movement 

non (ndn) not 

pesante (p&-sin'ta) heavily accented 

pianissimo (pp) (pé-a-nls’Il-m6) very soft 

piano (p) (pya’nS) soft 

piu (py0O) more 

poco a poco (p6’k6 & pé’kG) little by little 

presto (prés’t6) very fast 

primo (pré’m6) first 

quasi (kwi4’sé) somewhat like 

rallentando (rall.) (ral-lén-tan’d6) with a gradual 
decrease in tempo 

risoluto (ré-z5-100’t6) resolutely 

ritardando (rit.) (ré-tar-dan’d6) gradually slower 

ritenuto (riten.) (ré-tA-noo’t6) gradually slower 

secondo (s8-k6n’dd) second 

sempre (sém’pra) always 

sforzando (sf6r-tsin’d6) sforzato (sfér-tsi’td) 
(sf, sfz. fz. or > ) strongly accented 

smorzando (smdr-tsin’d6) dying away 

solo (s0’16) alone 

sostenuto (sds-ta-nd0’t6) sustained 

staccato. (sta-k&’t6) disconnected; 
legato 

tempo (tém’pd) time 

tenuto (ta-n6d0’ta) hold the full value 

tranquillo (triin-kwél’ 16) in a quiet style 

troppo (trép’pd) too much 

tutti (toot’té) all together 

vigoroso (vé-g6-r6’s6) with energy 

vivace (vé-vii/cha) brisk. Also vivo (vé’v6 

voce (vO’ch&) voice 


opposed to 


Songs for Columbus Day 


Sailor's Song 5 
Great God of Nations . 
Sepa eek. : 
Columbia 


Songs for Hallowe'en 


Hallowe'en . - 
By Murmuring Brook . 


Songs for Armistice Day 


A Song of Freedom 

Great God of Nations . 
Columbia. 

The Star-Spangled B Banner . 
America . 


Songs for Thanksgiving Day 


Praise the Lord . 

Let UsSing. . 

The Reaper's Song . 

Song of the Merry Harvesters. 
To God on High 

Seekers of Happiness 


Songs for Christmas 


Joy tothe World . ten ae 
Chimes Ss a 
Yuletide Night . gokart 
The Evergreen . 

The Christmas Tree 

Christmas Song . 

ChristmasSong. . . 

A Song for Christmas . 


Songs for New Year’s Day 


The Bells : 
Praise the Lord . 
Deing Good . 
Consolation , 

King Winter 
Seekers of Happiness 
The Evergreen . 
Awake, My Soul 


Songs for Lincoln’s Birthday 


Lincoln Pate 
Columbia. 
The Sear Spangled B Banner . 
America. . 


Songs for Washington’s Birthday 


A Song of Freedom ’ 
Great God of Nations. . .. . 
America the Beautiful. . . . . 
America. . ee nee ae 
Songs for Easter 
Gay Robin Boer Ae ee ee aC 
Hope ¢ 4 sere (2 Se Rt 
Marchi Wind aetwne or ws eke 
Win Raster: Carole a> «¥ ets. Mate oen 
Carnival Chorus te ame 
Spring 


I See the Rainbow in the Sky _ eee 


Pact 


103 
1c7 
128 
129 


TI4-1l§ 
136-137 


122-123 
129 
1GO-1§2 
153 


TOPICAL INDEX 


Songs for Decoration Day 


ASongofFreedom ...., 
Great God of Nations . : 
DecorationDay . 

America the Beautiful . 

The eeetenesied Banner . 
America . 


Songs for Flag Day 


ASongofFreedom ...... 
Columbia . . eke 2 
America the Beautiful 

The eer ererees B Banner 

America. . 


Songs for Arbor Day 


Come, Ah, Come - 
Gay Robin Redbreast . 
ee Out , 2 


In ‘Cod’ s First Temple . 5 
Spring 
The Evergreen ‘ 


Songs for the Last Day of School 


The BrookandI . 

Where Waves are Tossing 
Voices of Nature : 
Through the eres 3 
The Hike 4 


Songs for Autumn 


Let UsSing. . 

The Reaper's Song . 

Song of the Merry Harvesters 
The Little Tree ? 
Hallowe'en . 

I See the Rainbow in the Sky 


Songs for Winter 


December Night 
The Skaters . 

In Russia F 
WOlVes vce cho ies 
December 

King Winter 

The Evergreen . 


Songs for Spring 


Come, Ah,Come . . 
Gay Robin Redbreast . 
Come’ Outeiie cs +s 
March Wind . . . 
hap Te ST Nie frat 
To the Gay Village Green 
Flowers and Songs . 
Carnival and Chorus 
Spring a> 


Songs for Summer 


Voices of Nature 

The Bumblebee . a ty 

The Rose Tar’ .,..) <.25.5/ seals 
Besections rics cede cin rh) oma 


Pacs 
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153 


I20’121 
138-139 
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Songs for Morning 


The Chimes 

Praise the Lord . 

Doing Good ' 

The Four Winds 

To God on High . ‘ 
Come, Thou Almighty King : 
The Shepherd's Song . a 
Awake, My Soul . 


Songs for Evening 


The Garden in the Sky 
Sailing, Sailing 

Vesper Hymn 

Mother and Child ; 

The Mystic Number 
Evening . 

A Child’ 8 Evensong 
Vesper Hymn . 

Those Evening Bells 
Evening Song 

Softly Now the Light of Day | 
Now the Moon is Shining 
Evening Hymn . F 
All Through the Night 


Dance Songs 


To the Gay Village ee 
Fairies Dancing . 
Minuet . . 

By Murmuring Brook | F 


Marching Songs 


March, March, March. 
The Campbells Are Comin’ 
The Hike! 9% 


Songs of Sport 


The Greenwood . 
Sailing, Sailing 

Huating Song 

The Skaters .. 

The Horseback Ride 
Through the eee. 
The Hike. 


Songs of the Sea 


Gardens in the Sea . 
Sailing, Sailing . . 

I Watch the Ships . 
Where Waves are Tossing 
Heave Ho, My ciel 
The Storm “saat 
Sailor's Song 

Ships . 


Songs of the Out of Doors 


Come, AhCome . . 
The — in the ye 
The Brook ie. 

Praise the Leal, 5 
Gay Robin Redbreast Z 
December Night : 
The Rainbow . . .°. 
March Wind 

Mays c Pract ar 

The Little Tree 

Gypsies . . 

Where Waves are Tossing 
The Rose and the Breeze . 
The Four Winds . 

Song of the sae Boy 
Evening. . . reais 


116 
124-125 
138-139 


Voices of Nature 

The Fox and the Hare . 
Forget-Me-Not . 

In Russia 3 

Music of Spain 

The Bumblebee 

The Rose Jar_. ; 

In God's First Temple 
December . ’ 
Minuet . 

King Winter. 

The Humming Bird 

Birds in the Rain ies 
Reflections . . ; 
I See the Rainbow in the Sky 
Slumber Song. ze 
By Murmuring Brook . 


Songs of Other Lands 


Gypsies . 

Mother and Child . 
To the Gay Village ‘Green| 
Travelers See Strange Things . 
Song of the Shepherd ar de 
The Leprechaun 4 

In Russia 

Music of Spain 

Wolves . . 

My Native Land 

Spanish Lullaby 

The Campbells Are Comin’ 
The Shepherd's Song 

Now the Moon is Snining 


The Harp That Once Thro’ Tara's Halls 


Fanciful Songs 


The Sentinel Fairy . 
GardensintheSea. . 
The Gardeninthe Sky . 
The Rose and the Breeze . 
Fairies Dancing . 

Under the Dreamland Tree 
The Leprechaun 7 
Forget-Me-Not . 

Wolves ‘ . 
The Man in the Moon ® . 
The Gnome . . . 
Hallowe’en . . 

By Murmuring Brook . 


Story Songs 


The Sentinel Fairy . 
Merry Thrish . . 
Motherand Child. . . 
The Rose and the Breeze . 
The Fox and the Hare . 
The Leprechaun 

In Russia. 

Heave Ho, My Ladle” 
The Fair Snow-White . 
LearningtoRead . .. . 
The Gnome . . 
True Facts . 

Now the Moon i is Shining 


Lullabies 


Lullaby 

Hush Thee, My ‘Little One 
Berceuse . 

Under the Dreamland Tree 
Slumber Song . : 
Spanish Lullaby 

Cradle Song = 
Slumber Song So 
All Through the Night | . 


. 


Songs in Lighter Vein 


My Own True Friend fi 
— ae an the Bumblebee . 
hrush 5 

aS Song . 
Intry Mintry . 

The Kitchen Clock | 
The Bumblebee... 
Heave Ho, My Laddie 
The Man in the Moon 
True Facts 


Songs of Labor and Service 


Spinning Song 
whe Bellis. 62> a. 
The Reaper's Song . 


Song of the pore Harvesters 


Doing Good 

The Bells. 
Seekers of Happiness 
Ships. . 

The Shepherd" s Song 
Awake, My Soul . 


Songs of Home 
Mother and Child . 


Travelers See Strange Things . : 


Farewell é 

The Rose Jar 

Learning to Read 
Those Evening Bells 
Seekers’ of Happiness . 
Birds in the Rain 

Song of the Exile 

Old Dog Tray . . 
Old Folks at Home 


Community Songs 
Joy to the World 


Come, Thou Almighty King ? 
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The Campbells Are Comin’ 
Awake aa Soul . . 
All Throus h the Night 


The asi hat Once Thro’ Tara's Halls 


Old Dog Tray . . 

Flow Gently, Sweet Afton 
Old Folks at Home 
America the Beautiful . 

The nh eds Banner 
America . 5 


Religious Songs 


Praise the Lord . 

Joy to the World 
Chime Music 

To GodonHigh . 

A Child's Evensong 
Vesper Hymn . 
Yuletide Night. . 

In God's First Temple . 
Consolation. . : 
Great God of Nations . 
Evening Song 


Come, Thou Almighty: King : 


Columbia 
Christmas Song 


Softly Now ‘cn Light o of Day ‘ 


Evening Hymn . 
Awake, My Soul 
Caristmas Song . 
America . 


Patriotic Songs 


ASongof Freedom. 
Great God of Nations . 
Lincoln A : 
Decoration Day . 

lumbia =. 
America the Beautiful . 
The Star-Spangled Banner ; 
HASH CTICA PM oe Core xo sane 
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX 


Att THROUGH THE NIGHT 
AMERICA 

AMERICA THE Bsaurirut.. : 
Awake, My Sout 
BARNYARD SONG 

Beuts, THE . 

Betts, THE . 

BEeRCEUSE 

BirDs IN THE RAIN. 

Brook AND I, THE. 
BuMBLEBEE, THE 

By Murmur:ncG Brook 
CampsBeLts ARE Comin’, THE 
CARNIVAL CuHorus. 

CuiLp’s Evensonc, A 

Cume Music . 

Cumes, THE 

CHRISTMAS SONG 

CHRISTMAS SONG 

CurisTMAS TREE, THE 
CoLuMBIA . é 

Come, Au, Come . 

COME Our ae 

Come, THou AIMIGHTY Kine 
ComsoLarrox 

CraAvDLzE SONG . 

DECEMBER . ; 
DeceMBER NIGHT . 
DeEcorRATION Day . 

Dornc Goop 

Easter Caroi, AN 

EVENING 

Eventnc Hymn 

EvENING SONG . 

EVERGREEN, THE 

Farrigs DANCING . : 
Farr SNow- Wuitet, THE . 
FAREWELL . 

Fiow Gent ty, Sweer Arron 
FLoweErs AND Soncs ; 
FLy AND THE BUMBLEBEE, THE 
Forcet-Me-Not 

Four Winps, THE 


Welsh Folk Song 
Henry Cany  . 
Samuel A. Ward . . 
Georg Friedrich Handel 


Kentucky Mountain Folk Song 


Charles Fontaine 
Carl Maria von Weber 
Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart 
We Teubert. ee 
Albert Voelckerling 
Spanish Folk Tune . 

Franz Schubert . 

Old Melody 


Nikolay Andreevich Rimski- Korsakou 


Sir John Staimer 

Old French Carol 
Norfolk Chimes 

C. Heymann-Reineck 
Italian Folk Song 
Leopold Strassman . 
Franz Schubert . 
Frédéric Chopin . 
Old French Song 
Felice Giardini... 
Georg Friedrich Handel 
Swedish Folk Song . 
Russian Folk Song . 
Slovak Folk Song 
Jules Massenet . 
English Air... 
French Folk Tune 
Joseph Reuner 

Carl Reinecke 

Folk Song Seg 
German Folk Tune 
Polish Folk Dance 
R.Graner_. 
Tyrolese Folk Song ; 
James Spilman . 
Hans Georg Nageli . 
English Folk Song 
Anton Rubinstein 
A. E. M. Grétry 
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Fox AND THE Hare, THE 
GARDEN IN THE Sxy, THE 
GARDENS IN THE SEA . 
Gay Rosin RepsrEAST 
Gnome, THE ear 
Great Gop or NatTIons . 
GREENWOOD, THE . 
Gypsizs . 

HALLOWE'EN 


Harp THat Once Turo’ Tara’ $ Hate 


Heave Ho, My Lappiz 
Hike, Tue . 

Hore 

HorsEBACK Rivg, Tue 
Humminc Birp, Tus : 
Huntinc Sonc 

Husu Tuer, My Litre One 
In Gon’s First TEMPLE 

In Russta 

Intry Mintry 


I Sez THE RAINBow IN THE e Sky ' 


I Watcu THE Suirs 

Joy To THE WorLD 

Kinc Winter . : 
KitcHen Crock, Tue . 
LEARNING TO READ 
LEPRECHAUN, THE 

Let Us Sinc 

LincoLtn ! 
Litre Tree, THE . 
LULLABY 

Man IN THE Moon, Tue 
Marcu, Marcu, Marcu 
Marcu Winp . 

May 

Merry Turusu 

Minuet d 
MorTHER AND Cup : 
Music of SPAIN 

My Native Lanp 

My Own True Frienp 
Mystic Number, THE 
Now tHE Moon Is SHINING . 
Op Doc Tray 

Otp Foxxs aT Home, THE 
PRaAIsE THE LoRD 
Rarmnsow, THE... 
REAPER’S SONG, THE . 


Halfden Kjerulf . 

Richard Wagner 

Manx Folk Tune : 
Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart 
Russian Folk Song . 
Baumfelder hore 
August Weiderman 
Italian Folk Tune 
L.Spohr. . 

Irish Melody. 

English Folk. Song (adapted) 
Charles Gounod 

E. Jaques-Dalcroze . 

Dr. Samuel Arnold . 
Tyrolese Melody 

Anton Dvorak . 

Polish Folk Song 

Johann Sebastian Bach . 
Russian Song 

English Play Song 

Robert A. Coan 

Folk Song. 

Georg Friedrich Handel 
Hungarian Folk Song 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 
Traditional Hebrew Melody 
Irish Folk Song . ees 
Alessandro Scarlatti 

Carl Maria von Weber 
Mathilde Eichhorn . 
Lithuanian Folk Tune . 

J. F. Loraine : 
Hungarian Air . 

Italian Folk Song 
Bohemian Folk Song 

French Folk Song 


. Jean Philippe Rameau . 


Johannes Gebauer . 
Spanish Folk Song . 
Tyrolese Folk Song . 
Southern Folk Tune 
Austrian Folk Song . 
French Folk Song 

Stephen C., Foster 

Stephen C. Foster 
Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart 
Felix Mendelssohn . : 
Italian Folk Song 


II4-115 


159 
PAGE 
70 

9 

8 

18 
100 
107 
12-13 
41 


109 


160 


REFLECTIONS : 

Rosz AND THE Brezzz, Tue 
Rosg JAR, THE 

SAILING, SAILING 

SariLors’ SONG . 

Seekers OF Happiness 

SENTINEL Fairy, THE . 
SHEPHERD's SONG, THE 

Suips F 

SKATERS, THE . 

SLUMBER SONG . 

SLUMBER SONG . Z 
Sorrty Now THE Licut OF : Day 
Sonc ror Curistmas, A . 

Sone or Freepom, A . 

SonG OF THE EXILE , 

SonG OF THE MERRY Harve.’ TERS 
SonG OF THE SHEPHERD Boy, THE 
SPANISH LULLABY . 

SPINNING SONG 

SPRING . 

STAR-SPANGLED BANNER, Tue 
Srorm, THE F 

THOSE Eventne Betts . 
THROUGH THE GREENWOOD 

To Gop on Hicu . F 

To THe Gay VILLAGE Green 
TRAVELERS SEE STRANGE THINGS 
True Facts . 

UNDER THE DREAMLAND TREE 
VesPpER Hymn . 

VesPER Hymn . 

Voices oF NATURE 

WHERE WAVES ARE Tosstne . : 
WoLvEs 

Yuetipe Nicut 


W. W. Gilchrist 


Jean Jacques Rousseau . 


Russian Folk Song . 
French Folk Song. 
Bohemian Folk Song 
Russian Tune . . 
Danish Folk Tune . 
Breton Folk Song. 
Bohemian Folk Song 
Jean Philippe Rameau . 
F, Kiicken . 

Old French Cradle Song 
Gaetano Donizetti . . 
Johann Sebastian Bach . 
Spanish Folk Song . 
Old Irish Folk Song . 
Czech Folk Song : 
German Student Song . 
Spanish Folk Song . 
Scotch Folk Song 
Harder . . 

John Stafford Smith 
French Tune 

60/7 6 Eocene 
German Folk Song . 
Felix Mendelssohn . 
Norwegian Folk Tune . 
John Braham. 
French Folk Tune 

Folk Song 

Bortnyanski . 
Bortnyanski .  . 

G. S. R. Mercadante 
Bohemian Folk Song 


Old Russian Folk Song 


Old Bohemian Carol 
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